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Epistle Dedicatory.— 7i the Ttev. Dt. 

TT THEN, in the halcyon dajrs of Greece and 
^^ Rome, 

The Arts and Sciences teere in their hlo'om, 
Unnumbered vot'ries knelt at Pallas^ flirine, 
And future ages deeni'd their rites divine $ . 
Deep draughts were drunk of the 'Pierian fpring, 
And bards immortal did her triumphs fing : 
Thfe Goddefs, anxious to extend her fway, 
To Scoticf^ favoured ifland wing'd her way> 

A Difpeird 
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Difpcird the gloom that overfprcad the land, 
And dealt her honours with a genVous hand, 
Caus'd Freedom's Tons to catch the lambent flamCj 
And rais'd a B******^* to record her fame. 
Saw, with furprife, in him united (hine. 
The Moralift, Philofopher, Divine 1 
The /acred ftflers mark'd his growing worth, 
And blefs'd the Ifle that gave fuch greatnefs birth 1 

Hail, favVitc of the Mufes* foft*ring care! 
Whofe flowing mcafures ev'ry virtue fliarc \ 
Thy foaring genius, lofty. and fublime. 
Defies the wade and cank'ring touch of Time; 
Thy golden harp thou oft haft fwectly ftrung, 
And all the beauties of Creation fung s 
Eager to fcatter, with a hand profufe, 
Thy pious fentiments, and liberal views. 
Like Milton and Meonides*, which (hone, 
Or him f that made Mconides our own,— 
See Ignorance and Error diftant fpread. 
And Youth look up to thee with rcv'rent dread* 

* Homer. f Pope. 

Amul 
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Amid th' aflonifli'd— ^the admiring throng, 
An infant bard now dedicates his fong, 
Tnvokes no Mufe to throno her mantle o^er^ 
Or fire his fapcy with her myftic lore; 
But 'neath thy aufpices attempts to raifC| . 
In variegated notes, bis artlefs lays. 
Deign to zSord thy patronifing aid ! 
Then tho' the (hafts of Malice be difplayM, ♦ 
He'll mount fuperior to their ev'ry fting, . 
And with redoubled animation fing! • 



'THOUGHTS ON MAN. 
/«3"Ar« Cantos. - 

CAN TO I. 

Tt /TAN I what art thou ? from whence isthy dc-- 

^^ fcent ?v 

What are thy aims ? and whither art thou boutid I' 

Inquiries thefe, important unto Manj— > 

To Man,^ whofe faculties and pow'rs of foul . 

Are fitted for reflc£tion, and whofe mind 

A 2 U^ 
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Is calculated for the noble eod 
Of contemplation on futurity*. 

What art thou, then ?— tllou> who fach pow'^ 
divine. 
Such facukies, fuch talents doft pofleA !— 
A worm of earth.— Strange thought ! that in a V)^m 
Such grcatnefs fliould be found J'*— But furely not- 
In Man,^ as earth-born^ do thefe pow'rs refide ; 
From earth no fuch perfeftions e'er can rife- 
No. — For in Man z double n?X\iYC is. — 
Man is z paradox. — A child of hea^ifn^ 
Tho^ fprung otduji / An heir of Ji/e divine, 
Ahho* deatb^s vidim ! Tho' imracrs'd Jn.Azr//', 
Heav^i's favourite \ Tho' bounded bjr a fpan^ 
Poflcflbr of a vaft eternity !: 
Man is what may both humble and exalt, 
Reftrain and elevate his mind and views,-;— 
As be is rational, a fpark divine. 
The breath of God, and made for heavenly blifs. 
He is an objedt of refpe6t and awe : 
But, ah ! how vanifli all thofe pleadng views, 
Thofe bright ideas, when the thought recurs,. 
That he is/tnfuli^ that this lovely form,. . 

Dcfign'd 
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DeGgn'd and fratn'd for nobleft ends, has marr'dy 

Dcform'd and vilify*d its beauty fair, 

Andy feekiog falfe and empty greatnefs, run 

Precipitately downward into woe. 

From whence the^ caufe^r-thac Man, thus doubly/ 

valn^ . 
Unthoughtful of liis happmefs and end^ - 
Should loie himfelf, his duty, and his God ?— 
From his undue connection with the earth, 
Whofe grofiftr objeds ftrikethe wandering mind, ^ 
And, while they ftrike, blindfold, and captivate^ » 
In darknefs deep, its higheft, nobleft ppw'rs. 

But is not earth ManVally ?— why not then * 
With it hold correfpondence f — Is not Man 
With it conncaed as his fiiffti laft end ?— 
Sprung from it, and returning there again ?— - - 
True. — Man is duft; and (hall, to duft return 5 . 
iUis'd fromthe earth, in it again to lie ; 
His frame tetreftrial*, bordering on the^rave ; . 
With juftice parent earth Man claims in right 
As her own offspring.^-But not fo her claim 
As to preclude Hea\-n's high prerogative. 
Eartli claims of Man the grofs and outward part,' 

A 3 s B«t ! 
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But hcav'n the inward^ noble^ and divi^* 

From earth Man takes Ifis outward Jirm and tnake,\ 

In common widi the brid/e; but^ from above, 

His inward f acuities znA powr*s of foul. 

Which angel-natures emulate*. In fine,. 

Earth gives to Man what's in him that canV/V; 

Ileav'n what is durable^ and Irvet for ever. 

Thus all Earth's claims on M^n, tho' loud and ftrong*, 

Tho' forcible and clamant, are xcpcll*tl. 

At bcft, but meaner, fecondary things ; 

While Man as HcavVs defceijdant- is declarMj 

And ihcwn as Heav'n's triumph.*— 

Hail! O, Man! 

Thou branch of Heav'n ! Offspring ccleftial 1 hail! 
Thou who at firft was breathed into being 
By the great God of Nature \ in thy foul 
Some beams of whofe bright image Aill ihine fpstb, 
Tho' (haded o'er with guilt j and thro' tbe depth 
Of nat'ral and acquir'd pollution, dart 
A ray of light, celeftial and divifie, 
High is thy pedjgree : if equal arc 
Thy aims, thy motives, and thy future Jiopes, 
Then bleft, thrice blcfl and happy then art thou. 

CANTO 
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CANTO IL 

QAY then, :Brhat arc thy aims ? what thypurfuit*? 
What end propofeft. thou thyfelf to gain ?— ^ 
Pleafuce and happinefs ; .thofe gpods fupreme i . * 
Purfults extenfive as the race of Man ; 
Antient as time, and lafting^as the wor^d..^. 
They are,— Yea, nor to time, nor earth, nor Man* 
Are tbefe confin'd ^ fere time Or .Man. was, thefe . 
In higheft beavena dwelt ; and when this earth . 
With all iiz fancied pleafures ihall confume, . 
Thefe (hall continue ftill as the folace 
Of X^od himfelf, and 'godlike fp'rits for ever. 

Such aims are worthy the purfoit of Man, 
And are by all men fought :— tho*, ah I but few 
Know, how t' attain them )— fome in gaudy fhow 
And (bining glitter \ fome in honour, weahh, 
Faipe or repute, think happinefs to find*. — 
Forgetful of its nature and its worth. 
They hope to meet it w?apt in ciApty air. 
And while delufive Fancy paints it near, 
Grafp at the phantom^ and are cheated ftilK 

Deceived 
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Deceived by the fancied airy fmile 

Of flatt'rlng TiraeV ftill promis'd joys ; and Ynorc 

By Guilt's deception preying on the mind. 

They grope, and feck, tho' Wifdom fays 'tis vain,.. 

And hope ev^n *gainft experience to be bleft. . 

From hence it comes, that ^ice and folly arc - 

So fondly cherifh'd, J&nd fo clofe purfu'd ; 

That fuch, tho* heaven-born, forget their birth, . 

And think ^his earth their ^bome ; that they run on^ 

Thro' the deceitful, winding paths of guilt, 

Till, ftumbling o'er the precipice oT death, 

They plunge down headlong in a gulf of woe I' 

« But happy thcy^ the happjeft of their kind,**, ' 
Whofe hopes of blif&are rais'd to climes above ; , 
Who, not content with earth's polluted ftream, , 
Trace to the fountain-^head of heavenly joy, . 
And with deb'ght their emptied fouls folace * 
With blifs unbounded, permanent, and fure. 
Such is the pleafure for which Man was made ; ; 
The only happinefs -that's worth hisfearch. . 
Inferior natures may, indeed, in earth. 
All they defire, and all they look for, gain 5 : 
But Man, for nobler purpofcs-defign'd, 

Th» 
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Th' ambition of wbofe nature 'tis to ibar. 
Above earth's orb, and e?'n unknown to fdfy 
Tbo' flifl'd by grofs paiConSj to afpire 
After enjoyments more refin'd and pure ;. 
Fleafures more folid, lifting, and fuUime 
Than earth affords ^ ev'n like his foul^ immortal ^ 
Can never in the fcanty joys of fenfe^ 
The tranfient pleaibres of a paffing world,. 
Tho' ftretch'd as far as may be, find content ;. 
But in the midfi of their enjoyment,, ftill 
His heart pants after fomething yet unknown^. 
Untafted, unexperienc'd, and unfeen. 

What then is this— which not in all the joys 
Of time, and earth, and fenfe, is to be found, 
And yet for which Man undefignMly fecks, 
Gra(]^6 at, and hopes for ftill, tho* ftill unknown ?*— 
What elfe but God T— In Him alone there dwclU 
What can content the boundlefs appetites. 
The eridlcfs cravings, and immenfe defircs, 
WJbich ever harbour in the mind of Man. 
*Tis from a fecrct copfcioufncfs of this. 
That Man,. as 'twere by inftinfi, fecks for God ;• 

AUh<^.' 
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'•* 
Altho* not knowing 'tis for him he fceks, 

Nor how t' attain him^ he in fenfe rolls on, . 

And thinks that more of earth his mind will cafe — 

But not fo ihofe, who, while they fcek-for God,. 

As their fole happinefs, ieek him in heaven ; . 

Forfake the earth, as knowing 'tis not there 

That they can meet him, or partake his joy ; 

And, breaking thro* the bounds of fcnfe, in faith^, 

Afcend, and prove the fwcets of heav'nly blifs. . 

*Tis this that makes men willingly forfake 

Time's pleafurcs and enjoyments ; fpurn the world,,. 

And all its glitt'ring fliadows 5,and aloft * ' 

Soar towards beav'n, and its fublimer things ; 

Things which 'ere long they hope themfelves to - 

fhare. 

When time, and earth, and all their joys are loft, , 

And fwallaw'd up in dread eternity ! . 



GANTO 
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CANTO III. 

■p TERNITY ! unalterable ftate ! 

The date and period of HcavVs high decree ! 
The final ifTue both of time and Man I 
For what is time ? — Only that little part 
Of great eternity's extcnCvc orb 
Which rolls within our view j which when *tisgone| 
Is known no more— no. more beheld for ever ? 
And what are men ? but combatants expos'd 
On earth, as in a circus^ there to run. 
And fight, and wrcftlc for the priae of lifci 
With which eternity the vi£lors crowns. 
As th' antient racer on Olympic ground, 
Emulous, with palling^ fpeed, to reach the goal^ 
And finiih all his labour, in bis eye, 
The hon'rous wreath with eager view retains : 
Or as fome mariner, long while detain'd, 
By winds, and Waves, and toil, from wifbH^fqt 

hav'n, 
Beholds at diftance the fair port in view,. 

Where he ex;pe£ts to harbour foon tn peaces 

So 
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So to the eye of wifhfol Man appears 

Eternity, replete with all the Utft 

Which he has hop'd and long'd for, as the end 

Of all his toil and fuffering, the crown 

Of liis endeavours, and the bright reward 

Of his enduring combats, grief, and woe. 

Eternity is thus in all men's view ; 

But not alike to all : to difPrent men 

Moft dilPrent does its afpeft feem. Tho' all 

Attain this goal, and reach this deftinM pon, 

Yet only"thofe who lawfully have run. 

Do e'er obtain ; and thofe whofe dealings jutt 

High Heaven approves, alone, as righteous. 

Can in this harbour land with hope of peace.— 

Nor can this final judgment too fevere 

Or rigorous be deem'd : if fpite of laws 

By Heav'n promulg'd, fome boldly will prcfume 

To graff at happincfe tho' won by crimes, 

And gaining arrogance by Hcav'n's delay 

Oftbrcaten'd vengeance on rebelling (bns. 

Dare cv'n Omnipotence to thwart their fchemes : 

'Tis right, 'tis proper they (hould know, that He 

Who dwells on high, will vindicate his laws, 

And 
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-And that they tv'n when higheft in their prtde» 
ArcyetTutijeded to'His higher hand, 
Who holds of Nature th^ undivided firty. 

Cut marie how dtSereiit the lot of tbofe, 
Whofe peace isr made» and hopes are fix'd in beav'al 
Thefe view eternity itfclfi and a!l 
Its nobler pleafures, and fiibliroe dclightt. 
As their poflTcffioo ; fuch with joy behdd 
^Eternity dHclofingto their view, 
A kingdom pure and incorruptible. 
And blHs immortal^ fading not away; 
Wbik God himfelf, tht King and Lord, invitesi 
With kind complacence, and alluring love. 
To the enjoyment.— But, can words defcribe, 
Or language paint the extafies of joy 
Which burll upon the foul in copious floods, 
At ent'ritig thofe bleft regions 1 or make known 
The rapturous fenfations which it feels 
At launching out into the realms of day^ 
Where aU is viflon, all fruition, and 
Where Sovereign love, dkeSt and full| darts forth 
The rays o| blif» and glory i— No ; all ^cch 

B <^ 
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On fuch a fubjefl; fails ! — But to conceive 

Of thefe great obje£ls, baffles human pow'rs. 

And leaves all thought behind! — Etcrnitj, 

And it alone^ can thefe eternal things 

Fully unfold ! — Arifc, then, O my foul I 

Rife to eternity ! — caft time afide ! 

Soar up to heav'n^ and fee the glories there^ 

By grace difpens'd to favoured fons of men 

Tho' guilty, cv*n to thee I And while thou art 

With love, and joy, and holy wonder fil^d. 

In fongs, and deeds of gratitude extol 

I^Iis name, whofe boundlefs goodnefs fhines in all ; 

Who gives to Man, tho* falFn from former blifs, 

Thofc hopes and joys which lift him yet to hcav'n. 



CON- 



m 



d by Google 



VARIOUS SUBJECTS. ig 



CONSCIENCE. A?oEU. 



What Confcience didates to be done, 

Or warns me not to do ; 
This teach me more than hell to (hun, 

TJIfat more than heav'n purfue. 



Fops.. 



TT7HEN from tbe great Almighty forming hand 

The grand Progenitor of Man appeared. 
The glorious workmanfhip was all compI«te> 
The perfe£l image of its Source divine. 
Fit to inhabit Aden's happy plains,, 
"Where all was plcafure, gaiety,, and love, 
Where Nature triumphed ia her priftine charms, - 
And kindly fprcad her yctuntaftcd fweets, 
T» hail with chearfulnefs her new-come gueft» 
Then, with majeftic dignity of foul, 
Man reign'd the fov'reign lord of all below,^ 
The animal creation own'd his fway. 
And with refpeftful homage took their names; 
Ambition, vanity, and tow'ring pride, 
Had not aiTum'd their domineering pow'o 

B a . 09r 



d by Google 



i« F O E BT S R 

Or found an avenue into his hearty— ^ 
For all within was peaceful and ferene^ 
The^iofter emanations of the mind^' 
Exhibited to view cckftial blifs^ 
Untainted by the baleful arts o£ Vicei, 
Or machinations of demoniac wiles^ 
Stemming the tranquil current of his thoughts :: 
Sweet Innocence diffused her gladd^iing rzjSp, 
And taught him how to venerate his God», 
With gratitude to ufe his bounteous giftSy 
And roam at large throughout unri^aird joy*. 

But foon, alas l' a fad reverfe took place t 
Man wi(h*d for wifdom fpitc of HcavVs decree V 
And the dread threatening bj Heav% promulg'tfyi 
« Tie day thUttaf^i thw Jbaltjitrtfy ii^i* 
Tho' meant to guard from bold Prefomptbn's guilty 
Had not th' eiFeft on his aipiring views» 
His terror to excite, or qpench that thirft 
Immoderate, that led him, to rebel.! 
Prone to acquire the knowledge of the gods^ ^ 
Eager to emulate fuperior fpVits, 
And good and ftw/ dcvelope like thcm^ 

He 
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He liftcn'd to the Tempter's Toothing laic, 
Became obnoxious to Almighty wrath, 
Fell the dire facrifice to ev'ry ill, 
And mifery and gailt diffused around ! 

Alas ! too fiire thou gain'dft thy forward aim^l' 
The fvtV thou wouldft needs attempt to fcan, 
Moft fatally fulfiird thy fanguine hope ! 
And the loft goody by entVing ill expell'd, 
Red from a breaft', no longer meet for heav*n^ 
Now muft thou bid thy penitential tears 
Flow from a pungent fcnfe of love abusM,. 
Of bafe ingratitude, the worft of trimcs j, 
And by contrition, which alone is left, . 
Seek to avoid the confequencc of guilt- 
Vain Maul tflou fought'ft for happinefs, yet grafp*dft 
Infleadi an aiiry phantom of the brain, 
The ignus fatuus of a fordid mind !. . 
How quick the change^ how defperate the fall ii 
To-day, in fociar convcrfe with thy God, 
To-morrow, eager to eliidfc his fearch !' 
^ Adtiniy where art thou I** fcnt from. God to roufe 
Ihe en ing mortal, ftruck. with dreadful pow'r 

B 3 Thrtf 
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Thro' evVy feeliDg of thj UKiital frainey 
And (Ell'd with OMme, confoGoa, and difouft 
Convi^lion's arrows darting thro' thf. btcaft,) 
Had well nigh flink thee 'iieath tbe tortuoos load^ 
Which Confcienee told thou badft {irocur*d in all)— 
Nor here alone, but (landing forth expps'd^ . 
Tit caution to thy fons, who like thee run . 
Thro' Pleafure^s mazes to unceafing^p^in K 

ConfciiHce I thou faithful monitor, all hsul I ' 
Plac'd in the foul as Heav'n's Vicegerent, there 
On Virtue's charms thou (faed'ft thy lucid beama^ 
And paint'ft her beauties, as they are, divine i. 
.In vain may we attempt to fully o'er 
The marks and fighatores that are imprefs'd 
Indelibly, where Reafon holds the reins.^ 
Sooner fhall funfhine gild the midnight iky,. 
And ftars eclipfe the fun's meridian blaze. 
Where Conjciena bears her rightful rule and fway^ 
Than Man affront the Maj^fty of Heav'n^ 
^nd fhe lie dormant, lunconcehi'd, and calm. 

In Solitode^s diread moments, wbea the ibol 
Heviews the magnitude and vaft amottnt 

Of 
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Of crides €Oii)micted» and of duties Aimii'd^. 

©t hurrj'd over, ^releb and remsfsi^ 

iThou mak^ ber ibel tfay difapproting ir«^> * 4 

Bourtray^A the fad dchmokf of Vioe» ..' , <^ 

When ftript of all her fkfciimting chacnof^^ 

And points<lire£t to fitt«re-cctrUjntjq[n» 

ImnKH'tal meflengerof high del!tent \' 
Xnfpire us with thy maxims^ write thy hw$« 
Upon the iomoft tablet of oar hearts I > 
So that when drawn^ in a delnded hour^ 
To perpetrate a deed againft thy.will^, 
"We may with manly fovtitude repel x 
The open enemy, or>latent foe, 

"Who careful watch to haften and complete ^ 

Our everlafiing ruin and difgrace ! 
Then tho* the fources of our comforts dry. 
And all the ways of Providence appear 
As inconfiftent, intricate, and dark. 
We may appeal to thee'as to a friend. 
And hy thine aid be ftrengthenM and prepared 
To (land the teft of HeavVs omnifcient eye, 
Before whom thoughts, intents, and purpoles, 
Lie open, unconceard, and clear as day. 

Thrice 
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Tbrke happy they, confuniinate is their bKfs,. 
Who, thus compos'dy can their eternal fat^ 
Reiign inter the hands of him who knowt- 
The fecret involutions of the heart, 
Whofe case, his pleafurei whofe fiipreme defket 
Tends how they moft fecurely may obtain 
His approbation ; in whofe favour lies 
All that in life's moft preciouS| and whofe frowiii 
More dreadful, far than tenfold deaths, command; ' 
Our reverence and regard,, as we would hope 
To gain the promised blifs, or fliare that woe 
Which Ueav'n awards to^irtue or to crimes;; 



1 
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Tii Hivpx Shephsr0« 

T> EMOTE^ and diftant from the noify town,. 

From fiately palaces^ or beds of down^ 
An humble ihepherd dwek ; his only cheer 
The Goar£bii fbod> his drink th« fountain clear :: 
Laxurioos dainties ne'er to him were known % ^ 
What h< poftfs'd he freely call'd hie own ^ 
Bleft with content, in lowly ftate he livM,. 
.Kor at the happinels o£ others gfiev.'d^. 
ITis Maker's praife with piety he fung,. 
While neighboring hills and dales with edio rung)^ 
Thus, as each day his harmlefs hours he pafs'd, 
Kigl^t's fable robe his laboursv cro wnM with reft; 

Near to this fliepherd's cot, in fplendid ftate,, 
A mighty lor4 re/ided,. at/whoie gate 
Fortune attended-, ready, at his nod'^ 
To ftrcw with amplcft gifts the paths he trode^. 
His large poffcffions were with pknty ftoFd ^ 
The choiceft grapes were prcfs'd to deck his board Si 
While Mlific's fweeteft fymphc-nics were heard,. 
When in the wtftem flty W difaepcar'd j. 
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Yet fiill corroding care his foul did blindy 

And vain ambition preyM upon his mind ; 

The (hepherd's life he envy*d, as each day 

He pafs'd, and view'd him at his rufiic play, 

SurprisM he ne'er obfcrvM his mind dcprcfs'd 

With any of the evils Man's diftrcfs'd, 

He flopt awhile, and thus the fwain addrefs'd : 

<< My friend (faid he), while thus in healthfoma 

«« fport, 
" You pafs your time in this fecure relbrt, • 
« Does no perplexing thought your mind diftrefi^ 
** No fears of penury thy heart opprcfs ? 
** Nor fuUcn frown of haughty lordlike pow'r, 
« LtStn the fweets of this fcqucfter^d bow'r f'^ 

To which the fwain in humble ftile reply'd :. 
•« My lowly flation fcarce can be envy'd ;. 
^ Yet while contentment reigns within my bseaft^ 
«« I envy not the Nabobs of the Eaft ^ 
<* No avarice, tho* poor„ difturbs mine cafe^ 
** No fears diAra£i or innovate my peace : 
<( . Soon as the lark, full fledg'd, with mattin fweet^ 
** Flics forth Aurwc^^ beauteous form to greet,, 

<♦ My 
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M My fleecy charge I lead to yonder plains^ 
" There join the gambols of my fellow fwains 
'< Till mid*day comes, then feek the cooling (hade 
«( Form'd by the hand of Nature, inward laid 
<< With foftefl boughSi and turfs of moiTy grecn> 
«< By careful (hepherds brought to deck the fcene, 
«« Till evening here (our flocks ftill kept in fight,) 
« In focial intercourfe our fouls delight ; 
'< Thus pafs our moments, till the filent eve 
^( Warns to depart, our paftimes to relieve ; 
<< Then home we bend, where wholefome viands 

«« ftor'd, 
<< Plac'd with domeftic care, adorn our board ) 
(( A while thus fpent, till the fair morning peep, 
'< We, unmolefted, drown our cares in fleep, 
'< But firft with love unfeign'd, and grateful hearts, 
•' To him who bounteoufly each gift imparts, 
«< In humble adoration we addrels 
. <* Our ev'ning orifons ; each thought fupprei^ 
«< That favours evil, ftedfaft in the road 
<^ That leads to happinefs, and Nature^s God } • 
** His aid alone we truft, nor do we fear 

^ The frowns of greatnefs> prone to domineer." 

Thus 
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Thus ceased the fwsHn} and now deep thought Ifir 
fpirM 
Tbe great man's fetfl^ as bomewao-d he retir^d^ 
While thb refiedlion overcame hb mind, 
^ruepleafure toibe rich is Mi^onfin*4. 



\ 



O C T O S E R^ er^ TA^Tall ^f ihe Leap* 
jn? a La£>T. 

BEGIN^ my M1I& 1 the felf-important ftraxn. 
Taught by the ruftling, leafy-dehigM plain 1 
From Nature changing feme inftru€lion Icam— 
Thence Infinite Bcftevolence difceml^ 

Sweet pafs'd the lengthened hours of ^tmrnt^i 
heat^ 
When to the groves we made our gay r etre&t *, 
Bright Pbxbus cheaPd iss with his gladdening rays> 
And challeng'd et'ry gratefol note of ]»raife.<«^ 
Autumn approach'd, too, with .her fmiling traioi 
And ^/^»^ iirg'd ow leafing to ccmplsd&i 

Willi 
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"With plcafure we obferv'd--*OQr hearts o'erflow'tl 
With fenfe of Nature's bounteous gifts beftowM i 
The rural throngi with a becoming Unilc^ 
Reap the rich fruits of all their former toil : 
By lib'ral Ceres^ all their bams are ftor'd^ 
And gay 'ContentmerU 'tends at ev^y board* 
But now thco^ fields and meadows as I ftray, 
And filent SoUtude points out the ways 
Afy fteps are chequer'd with *tbe falling leaves^ 
Inly^ my hearty Sareh^dtug fomething» heaves! 

" Tears glide awayj** — The fentiment is true, 
And holds an awful lefTon forth to view 1 
•Stones burfi from buildings^ twigs fall off from 

trees. 
And palSng Nature bids;fi$ learn from thefe 1 
The rolling feafons, as they fly, declare. 
We gain of joy but an uncertain fliare : 
That bloom we now admire muft foon decay j 
The form of beauty is but made of clay, 
And Time itfclf glides fpeedily away. 
Bat thou, my fair, whom Heaven, benign, hath hlctt 
With charms that captivate each feeling breaft, 

C Let 
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Let all the graces , in their native drefi, 
SuU be the fplendid beauties you pofleTs ; 
Catch the fwift moments, as they fmootbly pafs» 
Like fands quick.ftealing thro* the hourly glafsi 
Time's final end and aim retain in vie^nr^ 
And Firtue follow, tho! in mflet hue i 
She'll J)e your guardian thro' this world of woe^ 
Defend from ill, and vanquifli ev'ry foe ; 
Support when finking under grief and fear^ 
And diffipate the gloomy cloud of care; 
Attend your paflage to that bleft abode^ 
Where glorious fpirits emulate their God, 
Where fongs of joy make heav'nly arches ring^ ^ 
And praifes rife to heav'n's Almighty King ;•— 
Yet — late, my Mtra, may you join the choir. 
And be thus highly bleft when time 0iall be no 
morel 



y/MoEH. 
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A Morning SaLiLOojjY, tn Spring.- 

^JOON as the fable ffiadcs of Night difpcrfe, 

And twilight giid? the chambers of the Eaft>' 
The fons of riot^ diffipatioO) noife. 
Have juft rcclin'd their giddy heads, to vent' 
In Morpheus^ arm6> the fumes^of their debauch ;r- 
So (bon I leave the cown^ devoid of care^. 
And all the drear concooiitants of guilty. 
Wooing Retirement in her lone retreats^ 
The humbU cottage^ and fequefter^d vak) 
(The fav'rite haunts of blooming. Health and Joy !) 
Where the brook murmurs to th« tender (igh 
Of fanning Zephyr'i gently. cooling breeze. 
There bruib the furze, or mount the craggy heigh t,^. 
Free from^hc noife and hurry of the groupe 
That keep the city, in continual ftir — 
Retirement^ lovely maid ! wbofe pleafing fmlle 
Attracts, with captivating force fublime, 
The mind difpps'd to liften to thy charms ; 
Affift the Mufe to drefs, in artlels guife, 

C ^. lSo= 



d by Google 



2« P O £ M S oM 

The various beauties of this Idwer world^. 

From thence to rife^ on Meditation's wing» 

Aloft from Nature up to Nature's Gads^ 

Then fhall the madd'ning joys of time and ftnle^ 

Of rich and opulent, fade and decajr, 

Andy like the tItj fabric of \ dream^. 

Vanifh, and fink into obUvion ! 

See now, Aurora uQicrs in the dajr,. 
The lucid beams o'erfpread the orient ftfy 
The verdant fields, with fparkling dew-drops 

tingM,. 
Are now rcfrcIliM,. enlivened, and adorn-d^ 
With all the luxury of rural fweets ! , 
The fluttering fongfters of the grove afccnd,. 
On downy wing, to hail the riOng morn, 
Whofe growing radiance renovates the fcene,. 
And fcatters wide the dark no£tumaI gloom. 
Come, Phaebus^ parent of congenial Spring ! 
Dart forth thy placid countenance abroad. 
That *liv'ning energy, that, felt thro' all 
Creation's depth, fills with aTccret joy 
The various parts of Nature's wide domain. 

From 
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From the dark cavern, where, in low retreats. 
Crawls the vile reptile, up to fov'reign Man I 

Thy kindly warmth, and quickening pow'r, firflr' 
. feels 
Buth, gen'ral parent ! then, with fpeedyhand, > 
Thro' all her offspring th' influence benign 
Is quickly fpread } anon, as if awak'd 
From filent flumbers to the pow'r of life. 
Starts forth her numerous progeny, at firft ' 
Scarce daring to difclofe their heads, as if '« 
Afraid to truft the flattVing feafon, till 
Encouraged by thy fplendour, they break' forth' ^ 
In verdant foliage, fwelling on the fight. 
And give their op'ning bofoms to thy beamsw ' 

* Bat not th^ vegetative race alone/ 

Thy qiricVning impulfe feels : by Ihcc infpirM « 

VTnh glowing pailions, joyous as the Spring, < 

To thee the animal creation yield. 

While each rcipe£Hve tribe, with ardour firMj • 

In its own manner teftifies the fame r 

Yfca, Man himfelf, with nobler powers endued, ^ ^ 

Powers divinely calculate tofcan 

03^ TliV 
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The pad, the prefent^ and the time to comey 

To waft his foul beyond yon azure flcjr, 

Ani penetrate thro* glories yet unfeea, 

Untafted, and unfelt by all, but thofe 

Whoie happy lot it is to roam at large ^ 

Throughout unbounded realms of endlefs joy^-^ 

Man views the fcene with rapture— with delight^ 

And fecret fatisfa£tion, fees it (hine 

In order gay before him, and his hearty 

Elate with gladnefs, gives into the flow 

Of general contentment, and is led 

With plcafure to furvcy the growing plan. 

As tending to complete maturity. 

Such is thy powV, unfading fource of light F 
Yet this not all. — To the contemplative 
Still ^nobler proipefts rife with pleafing fwell 
From thine appearance : To their mind ihoji 

bring'ft 
The fweet rememlH'aiKe of celeftial blifs^ 
Beyond the reach of time; and while they view 
The fevVal parts of Nature, as fet free 
From fallen Winiet^M tyranny, and rais'd 

Unto 
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TJnto new life, upjift^ft-from thence the foul,, , 

In hope,in cxpedbtiern, and dcfirc. 

To thofe eternal regions of delight,. 

Where, free from all the angry ftorms of life 

Ih which it here was tofi'd, it (hall abide,^ 

iQcreafing in its joys-inefiable * 

As in doration. * 

^ Thefe bc-ftiil my views 

While I funrey thy radiant beauties, thefi: 

My meditations -when with pleafure I ^ 

Remark thy pow'rAil renoTating fway ; 

And when at laft the icy hand of death 

Has laid this fading body in the duft» 

And on it wreak'd its rage, may I arife. 

Thus freed from Time's decrepitude and woe, 

Burft from the dark recefe, and mount aloft 

With heav'niy vigour, to poflefs thcfc joys 

Eye hath not feen, nor ear hath ever heard, j 

Nor heart of Man the vaft amount conceiv'd f 
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To 41 YovKQ Clergyman, whhaPairofJPoOi-- 

JB^ET BiBLES.^ 

T FERE, in thcfc facrcd volumes arc rcveaPa^- 

Wfaat| but for love divine, ,had lain coe- - 
ceal'd^ . 
What prophets, fages, and theiearnM of old, . 
Invok'd Almighty Goodnefs to unfold, 
Are here laid open; to the bah^ in grace. 
And fucklings' mouths are perfe£lidd by praife ; ; 
Here mankind fee their origin and ftate, 
When plac*d in JSAf^s calm, ferine retreaV^ 
Their fudden #Ar^ fromxzalted bills,-. 
Down to the regions- of the drear abyf3 * 
Where dwell, xeferv'd in cverlafting chsun^ ^ 
The direful inftrunKnts of all their pains* >. 

But brighter profpefts openup^to vicwv', 
As onward we the mighty plan purfue. 
When facrifice and offering was vain ^ 
To fave one foul, or pardoning grace ohizitr^'^ 

The • 
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The Great I AM.dcf£end^d from his throne,. 
And deign'd for Man's tranfgreffion to atone. 
View him an infant^, dce&'d in Twaddling clothes^. 
Laidih a^ manger^ harafled by foes 
Rnplacable, who tbirftcd for his blood. 
When Bgtht^ni% ftrects ran down a crimfott 

flood! 
See him, whom ev*ry virtue did adom, 
MarVd as the butt of ribaldry and fcorn !^ 
He fpent bis life (fo miflion'd from above): 
In a£t& of pute benevolence and love,. 
Ardent his gracious doArines to promote 
Among his own, — but they received him not I 
Not miracles, of moft ftupendous kind,. 
Could tend to meliorate the obdurate mind. 
That error,, pride, and prejudice did blind : 
His counfels flighted, and his love abus'd. 
His perfon injured, and his grace refused. 
Air pav'd the way to that important hour,« 
When men and devils were to {ofe tbeirpow'f. 
Death to be vanquifli'd in his gloomy cell. 
And finners raised,, in faeav'nly climts to dwell V' 

But 
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But who can paint the bIood-confli6tive fcene. 
That, agonizing, dropt from ev'ry vein.! 
Getk/imane then heacd A Goj[>- complain ! 
His compreheniive mind then bad in view 
The traitor Judas,, and his ruffian crew^ 
He fkw. prepared the inftruraents of- death,. 
The gorgeous robe, mock fceptre, thorny wreath ;^: 
He faw the woes,, in complicated fwcll, 
That would have funk ten thoufand worlds, to hell ! i 
Yet, 'neath this preflure of eternal ire^. 
Bow'd, all-fubmiffivc, to his Mighty Sire, 
And triumph'd i|L the Hcav*n-dctcr min'd glan^ - 
Of reconciling D^ity^ to Man— > 

To Man, finable to repair his lofs 

To Man, whofe crimes he nailed to his crofs, , 
When from the grave viSorious he (hould rife, .. 
And myriads hail him- to his native fkics ! 
Now may the ranfomed, thro' faith divine,.. 
Survey the regions where they hope to fliine. 
And, rapid, foar on pure feraphic wing, . 
Raifing a higher note than angels fingj , 
They.fing amain,/* Thrice holy, Sovereign, God !! 
« Thy glory fills both heav'n and earth's abode P 

Butt 
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Sut men may now, £nce their Redeemer retgDs^ 
Tune up their barps to thefe immortal (brains : 
^ To him that lovMj and wafh'd us in his blood, 
** And made us kings and priefts unto our God, 
<* To hhn he glory, honour, powV, and praife, 
^' And let Creation echo back the lays I*' 

Such be your grand, your animating theme^ 
When call'd the Gofpel tidings to proclaim ; 
The mourning faint in Zion comfort lend. 
And (hew him where his tribulations end ; 
iSay totbeweak, « Be firong; you've nought to 

« fear, 
'•^ For Jefus fees your ev*ry confli£t here, 
^* Participates your tears, your ev'ry groan^ 
'* And deems your perturbation as his own ; 
<« Bids you he faithful to your dying day, 
^« Then wear the crown that fadethnot away 1" 

Tho* from (alvation's wells ye comfort draw, 
Thunder, by turnn, the terrors of the law j 
Shun not to fcourge the vices of the times. 
And what are due to rebels for their crimes, 

Crlmci, 
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^Crimes, when review'df might hoinble humam 

pride^ 
Tea, crimes for wkich the Son of God hath diedl 

Thus, all addrefs ^ howe'er defpisM tbf youth^ 
•fearlefs difTeminate the word of truth ^ 
Let fceptics laugh, and infidels defame, 
Gain thou frefli votViea to the Gofpel fcheme i 
l^en like the ftars that gild the midnight fkjt 
In glory thou (halt Ihine with God oa high,— 
^hine thro' eternal ages as they roll. 
The JFnenJ and Lover of the human fwU 



\ 
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'Occaftmed by a yo^ng Lad tV attending a Courfi cf 
Philosophical Lectures. 

The caufc is fecret, but th* cffe6l is known. 

Addison. 

O^E, in ftn age when Diffipationh throng. 

Deem life no better than an idle fongj 

^When feitUJi worth kneels xlown at Fs/Ifs flirine, 

And i^a/iry paints the goddefs as divine;. 

Fair ■ ■■■ leaves mori fajbknailt fchoobi 

To learn to live by philofophic i»ulcs j 

To trace pure Science thro^ her cvVy cHme^ 

And foar thro' regions morally fublime. 

'Philosopbt, all hail! whofe varied laws. 
The female fiienitfic genius draws 
<Fir'd with the myft'ries of thyfacred lore,) 
To prove thy wonders, and thy depths explore 4 
"TTis thine to (hew the mariner his way, 
When mountain-waves ftrikes out the fhortepM 

day; 
To teach the bold intrepia fon of Murs^ 
To fi9He at deatb> and glory in his fears { 
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The bufbandfflan, by thee, prepares his foil^ 
And reaps a plenteous produce for fats toil. 
With pleafure fees the changing feafons roll. 
And views thy powerful fway from pole to pole. 
But ftill to add frefli laurels to thy brow, 
See female charms before thine altars bo«r<{ 
Accept the tribute of the proftrate yi/>. 
And mark her out the object of thy care ; 
Ward off the ills attendant on mankii}d« . 
And with thy boundlefs knowledge (lore her mind;i 
Guide her thro* life's deluflve fhifting fcene, 
-^And make the ev'ning of her days ferenc. 
Then (hall (he (diftant be the awful knell I) 
With phtlofophic greatncfs bid the world farewelli 
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To a Friend in the Country: 
An Epistle. 

X T 7ttlLE you, Amyntor^ tread the rural plains;? 
And found your Cetia In ecftatic ftrains^j 
Fair vernal blooms begin to chear your fight,. 
And tender buds afford you frefli delighjt \ 
Th* aerial choir attend your melting lays. 
And, 'raptured, hear you fing fair Celid% praife. * 

What lovely- charmw this,. who cafi infpirc 
Amyntor^s foul with fuch poetic fire ? 
If cv*ry praife fo juftly is her due. 
You ev*h may Ibve her, and adore her too ; 
For bards like you, who Beauty's charms explore,* 
Thfnk it no crime thrir fair ones to adore : ^ 
Much better (he defirves, in whom you find 
Such indications of a virtuous mind. 
Far more than beauty, virtue's to be prizM j 
But when they meet^ and fhine all undifguis'd 
In One fair objeft, heav'ns I what fweet furprife ' 
Eoflefs the fwainr Is- what rapture fill his eyes ! ' 

It 2 I»i 
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In pleafing wonder, how he longs to hear 

Her voice fink duAik in his Uft'ning ear I* 

A thoufand paffions all his bofprn fires ; 

He mehs, and burns, with Love's fublime defires I' 

So, when on CeJia firft your eyes you turn'd^ 

Twas thus you melted, and 'twas thus you* 

burn'd} 
O'er thy young foul her beauty fo prevailed,. 
That long the pafBon could not lie eonceal'd ; 
Your eager tongue Aill aiih'd at higher I'ays,^ 
And the hid flame foon mounted in a bla^e ;. 
While ev'ry Twain your worthy choke approved,, 
And mingled in the praife of her you lov'd. 

Thou matchlefs fair I whofe bright acquirements^ 
claim 
The higheft notes that e'er were fung by Fame,^. 
While you infpire, we need no Mufc's aid ; 
Thou art thyfclf a Mufe, fair hcav'hly maid ! 
But can it be, ye Pow'rs ! can flie difcern 
Nature's true fyftem, and its wonders learn ! 
Can her capacious foul traverfe the iky, 
And trace thofc mighty orbs that roll on highj 

While 
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"While funs and fyftcms rife within her view. 
And heav'nly climes her blufliing charms renew ! * 
Then may the philosophic throng rejoice. 
To fee their myft*rics foftb<^d by her voice. 
And Newtonh (hade be fiU'd with joyi to fee ' 
Her travelling thro' his deep philofophy. 
'Twts he firft taught attraftivc Nature's laws, - 
And found how influencive Phmhus draws 
The wandVing worlds around his flaming fphere, v 
And how each orb com pletes^ts' circling year, 
Britain^ rejoice ! 'that Genius too was your'a. 
So greatly favour'd by the Hteav'oly Pow'rs-; » 
While time remains his houoors (hall be fung, , 
And his juft' praife refound from ev'ry tongue ! ' 

*Tis Nesviofif thcnj whom fhc fo much rcfpefts, . 
Learns what he taught, and walks as he direds* 
Fair maid, I laud your choice ; he'll lead your foul 
From fun to planet,- and from pole to pole \ 
Where in the eudJefs maze of fyftems tir'd 
(Your tender mind with contemplation fir'd), . 
You'll fee Almighty pow'r diffas'd abroad, 
Aad'heai: each orb refound its Maker— God ! 

D: 3 For^ 
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For coulJ your foul a thbufand ages fly 

Swifter than fun-beams, on from (ky to iky. 

And all the wonders of creation trace. 

And worlds that lie within unbounded fpace^ 

You'll find that he alone governs the whole. 

And fills all Nature as its common foul. 

But while among the numerous ftars you rove. 

And from one planet to another move. 

Ranging Creation thro' her wide domain,*^ 

Caft back your eyes upon this world again ; 

Forbear to give your gen'rous fwain fuch fmart^ 

Nor let your ftudies rob him of your heart ; 

Kemember, gay Amyntor claims your care. 

And more than any (lar your thoughts fhould (hare ^ 

So fliall your name be founded thro' the grove. 

And cv'ry fwain (hall fing of Celiacs love. 

Thus, dear Amyntor^ while you, free from carCj 
Enjoy the country's fweets, and wholefome air^ 
The Mufe, in academic toils inclos'd, 
Amidfl her labours, thefe in hafte compos'd^ 
And fends them tp an able> Ikilful friend. 
Who knows what's right, and what is wrong can 
mend. 

The 
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7h€ Jots j^ Eltsium*— .^«w the^xixth.Biok 
if Telemachus* 

X TLYSSES' fon now leaves th' "abodes of pain> 

Longing to vifit milder climes againj 
He flies thro' (hades where endlefs horrors dwell. 
And marches onward to the gates of hell : 
Soon as the fpe£tres vaniOi'd from his fight^ 
And all the difmal gloom was loft in light. 
He felt fuch eafe, as if fome friendly god 
Had freed his bofom from the dreadful load 
Of an oppreflive mountain ; yet his eyes 
Ketain'd fad figns of grief, bis breaft with iigbs 
Oft heav'd, refle£ling on the fate of thofe. 
Whom Heav'n had doom'd to liye in endlefs 

woes, 
And, 'midft eternal pain, of eafe deny'd, 
Muft hell, and everlafting wrath, abide ! 
All much he pity'd, but none pity'd more 
Than wretched kings, who hotteft pains endure ; 
No common tortures wound their aching hearts. 
But on them Hell pours all its keeneft darts ! 

Struck 
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Struck with the? thought, frefli. forrow fills his eyes, -^ 
He beats his bread, and thus in anguifh cries*:- 
<* Good gods ! muft'then bewrlder^d mortals prc6 • 
f< Thro' fcenes o£ woe, and fwina amidft diftrefs, 
'*' Ahiidft unnumbcr'd fnarcs, and fcas of pain,., 
^* Searching fortruth, yet all their fearch be vain ! ^ 
*" And, after life's unceafing round of woe, 
^< At death be doom'd to this dark den below f '^ 
* O greatly mad, whom love of fceptrefi iires f " 
'* Far happier he who- knows no fuch defires^ 
« Whofe utmoft wi(h a private ftation bounds, . 
^ While peace and eafe his virtuous^ foul fur-r- 

" rounds.*' ' 
Refle£king thus, he found his fpirits fall,^ . 
And gloomy horror all his foul aflail 5 
Quite overcome, he finks in wild furprife, > 
And black defpaii* fat brooding on hj& eyes. . 
But while with eager fteps he bent bis way, \ 
And viewM afar the realms of purer day. 
His drooping foul its native force acquired, \ 
And growing courage all his bofom fir'd'j 
Now purer rays of light his ftrength renew, . 
And all Eljfitm rifes in bis view 5 

Where 
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"Wbere brighter fans dtffufe their brighter bcams^ 
And happy fouls ace lofl in golden dreams :- 
Here righteous monarcbs, who undaunted ftood^. 
And das'dy aoiidd a corrupt age>. be good ;. 
"Who pagj»antry and empty pomp refign'd) 
And with true moderation rul'd mankind^ 
'Midfl fcenes of endlefs blifs their days employ^. 
And melt in raptures of feraphic joy ; 
For as in hell, no^ torments can^ compare 
With fuch as tyrants are conftrain'd to bear. 
So in Elyjum^ monarchs are poiTcft 
Of purer pleafurcs thaa the vulgar bleft. 
Tclemachus, cnraptur'd with the fight,. 
Drew near, and join'd thofe happy fons of light \ 
He found them refting in delightful (hades, 
And verdant bow*rs, whofe fragrance never fades \ 
There an eternal fpring adorn the fields, 
And ev'ry mead a world of beauty yields $ 
A thouAind limpid ftreams along them glide, 
"Which fweep the verdure whh iheir chryftal tide ; 
Their chryftal tide in mazes roll away, 
And found refponfivc to the heav'nly lay 
Of warbling birds, that chant on ev'ry fpray: 

Here 
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Here changing feafons never can be known^ . 

But conftant Spring and Autumn ever crowtt- 

Thfl blcffed fields, whilft a fercner iky 

Does cold and fcorching heat alike defy. 

War, horrid war I deform'd with, wounds and*"^* 

bleod, 
' Dar» ne'er approach thcfc tnanfions of the good jf. 
Envcnom'd Envy, Jealoufy, and Fear, 
With all their kindred ills, unknown are there j. 
Eternal day beanisevcroii their breads. 
Nor e'er can night involve tlicm in its^fliades ;,i 
Ccleftial radhnce, darting golden raysr,' 

e 

Shine ever round thetn in meridian blaze, 
TWs' warms theirfouls, their fpirhs fortif^,v 
Fills them with joy, and radiates on their eye j- 
C5>mparM with this, the fun would lofe his light,.. 
And all his beams- Become like Ihades of nighty . 
Yet with excefs the wand'ring eye- ne'er tires*, 
But as it views, renewed ftrcngth acquires ; 
Adorn'dwith this^ their glorious*bodies (}»ne,^ 
And ev'ry por^ reflefks a beam divine } 
So precious gems imbibe the burning ray, • 
And (bine more briUiam in the blaze of day/ 

This 
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=7his lucid fplendour in their bofoms rolls, 
.And wafts a tide of glory thro' their fouls, 
Frefhj-nndccaying bloom the juft fuftains. 
And with the puveft blood inspires their veins; 
In cv*ry heart immortal joy diftils, 
^ And eVry breaft with heav'nly rapture fiUs^ 
While fcenes. refulgent raviflies their fight, 
«And makes them fwim in oceans of delight : 
All Heav'n can give, for them is kept in ftore, 
AH, thcypoflcfs, nor can they aik for more ; 
^Beneath their feet, with high contempt they 

view 
Far greater joys than mortal men purfue, 
Riches and honours, crowns, and earthly fway^ 
Appear as^phantoms in thdfe realms of day ; 
For in themfelves fuch boundlefs plenty fprings. 
As makes them fcorn the regal pomp of kings ; 
As gods that on ambrofial viands Feall:, 
They fcorn luxurious monarchs* high repaft) 
Secure they reign where woes can ne'er appear, 
Nor wounds, nor death, nor heart-afiefling fear, 
Where grief nor pain, black horror nor defpair^ 
Can ever once their' bappinefs impair. 
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The lofty hills of Thrace that towV on high. 
And bear their frozen fummits to the Iky, 
Tipt with eternal fnow, — may (hake, and fall. 
And one deftru&ive ruin iwallow all ; 
Sut thefe bleft fouls no trouble cf er cim movey 
Their hearts remain firm as the fpheres above, 
Stedfaft as heav'n, and as the centre fure. 
Their elevated nfinds in blifs endure. 
Yet oft hi pity they regard our woe, 
And mourn for iUs that mankind undergo % 
But never can that grief their joys impair. 
Nor can their feeling hearts tbofe evik iharei 
Unfading youth fits fmiling on their browsy 
And glory 2dl divine their bloom renews. 
While love of truth their bofoms ever fire. 
And pureft virtue all their fouls infpirc. 

As when a mother fees her fon returned 
From diftant climes, whom long as loft (he mourn'^d^ 
With tranfport fciz'd, (he grafps him in her arms. 
While pureft joy her tender boTom warms 5 
Such are the joys thefe happy monari:b8 fliare. 
Which rolling ages never can impair 

Oft 
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-Oft in fome gr(nre,^Iiere Tweet Eljfium pours 
•Her gifts profufe, aad gilds the fragrant bow'rs^ 
Tbefe godldte men in facred eoncert join^ 
And talk> and meditatei on things divine \ 
There^ too» tb^ think upon their former ftate^ 
And Tiew thdr regal grandedir with regret ; 
Thoie things they once admir'd do now appear 
infipid^ vsua^ and Ughter than the air; 
They count thefe rapid hOors> that ftemM to fiy 
As morning dreams before th' awakening eye, 
^hen by uninterroitting fruitlefs toilsi 
Hiey mourn'd for oAtward, and for inward broib, 
^pprefs'dy on ev^ry hand, with grief and pai% 
They fooght for haiq>ine(S| but foi^t in vaini 
Tet then the gods had ^y on their tares. 
And k^ &em fafe, amidft a thovfimd fiiarers 
in Virtue's patKs, diem guided by the haad. 
And gave them ftrength their troubles to vrldi- 

ftand. 
"While thosemj^y'd, frelhjoys thehr bofoms fill. 
New ftreams of glory thro' their fouls diftil ; 
Tranfported thus, they ralfe their voice, and^ng 

^rth ioud hofa&nai to their Heav'nly King \ 

£ <Jfle 
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One lofty hymn at once engage the wholei 
Tor.all enjoy one Toice^ one heart, one (imiI j 
There all partake one common happinds. 
That breaks upon them in a flood of blifs: 
Thus fwifc as hours, iiehole^ges roll away. 
But yet their raptures never know decay, 
For when a thouTand thoufand years are pafs'd, 
Their joys for ever frelh and blooming laft^ 
As gods. they reign, cloth'd with hnperlal powV, 
On tbmnesthat as the days of heav'n endure i 
Firm, and unmov'd, their kingdom ever ftand 
Above the reach of a deftrudive hand:; 
No more their pow^r on mortal aid depends, 
No more a mighty hoft their throne defends, 
Thofe diadems no more adorn their heads, 
Whpfe vain porfuits fuch conSagration fpreads | 
But in themfiahres fecure they calmly reftj 
And each an empire fways within his bread i 
For on their brows th' immortal gods have plac'4 
Bright crowns of glory, ne'er to be 4cfiicVU 
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Thi Sfii»A&ATiON,r— ^ Poem$ tcci^ei hj the 
mucb'lametUed deaii of, a very ref^eSable Cha*' 
raSler. 

Tirtoe alone Has ms^ftyin death. 

Young;- 

/k WAKE, my Mufc, purfde the limpid way. 
Where the bright fpirit of Eliza's flown V> 
See the grand portals of Immanuel's Land>. 
*Fhrownopcn to admit the ftrangcr in f~ 
Seraphic myriads line the clear expanfe,.y 
And tune their harps in one eternal choir^ 
Baying due honours to their welcome gueft !-— - 
What exultation — ^what ccftatic Wifs, 
Await the exit of the hcav'n-born foul, 
When, from amidft its complicated woes,^ 
It launches forth intocelcftial day I-- 
Erewhilc we faw hcrlanguifcing and pale. 
Wafted by tortuous— *by corroding pain }> ^ 
Difeafe took faft polTeflion of her frame^ 
Death brandi(h*d o'er her fainting head his dart;« 
And maskUher out a y^Q^m for the grave I 

E a- Th».' 



Digitized by VjOOQIG 



52 P O £ X S an, 

llie grave !-*that land of melancholy gloom. 

From whence the mim} revolts. with dreadful awe l- 

In vain we feek to ilem the rlfing iigh i 

The tear of fymps^hy flows lUireftrain'd i 

And, wrung with bitter anguifb, pain, and griefs 

For peerlefs merit prematurely fled. 

The heart with forrow bleeds at ev'ry vein \ 

See the companion of her Ibfter hours, . 
Her head fupporting with a tender care ! 
Her little babes have juft now been difmifs*tf,^ 
They got her blcfTmg, and they took their leaves^ « 
All that; W4S near, and deareft to her heart. 
She recommended to All-gracious Heav'n, . 
And the kind hufl^and of her youthful days ; . 
His heart, fhe knew, by long experience knew^ . 
Would feef more deeply for their fatal lofs, . 
And make the ftudy of his after-life. 
To plan t^eir comfort and .fill up the vdd.— 
<( And thou {(he faid)^ my much-refpe&ed friend;^ 
f* Whofe ev'ry aim was to inareafe the blifi, 
« Which conjugal afieftion confecrates, 
<< To footbe the moments of the happy pair ; 

cc Let 
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<• Let not the tranfpom of jour grief exceed 
<«*Tbe bounds markU out by; Reafon's gentler^ 

«* fwajr : : 
«* ' Weep not for nie-»nor too much for yourfelf ; ^ 
<' Itfecms moft meet that you (hould ftill remain^ 
«* In this vain world, where, hitherto, your joy$ » 
<< ^Have overbalanc'dall the ills- of life. - 
<*- It was my conflant, unremitting care, , 
^^ To bear a part in that exahed bliis, j 
^^ Which flows from e^'ry kind connubial tie : 
«•* But think not that your joy^, fo highly prized, 
«•- Centered in me^—youi^ digjtified wonh, . 
•♦^ And the thigh favour of Indulgent Hcav'n, 
<^^ Has giv'n yen all the blifs you have enjoy'd $ 
<«* Maide iw£.-iull happy-4n my better half, 
**^ And you to find enjc^yment too with me, 
«** Cbnfcious' we fek foreach a m^utual flame. 
«*' I leave you the/e ; they'll be your folace ftill, 
« When I am mouldering in the filent tomb, 
«<• Unthought of and forgot by all— but thee I 
«<• I like wife leave the pledges of our love j 
*<• They, fare I am, committed to your care, 
5«^ Will contribute to your enjoyment ftill, 

£3. ;« And 
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^< And fet before ;oil what I really was^ 
« In tbofe Vm dtJtin'a no# toleare bebind. 
'< But while on them you fix your faBgume bopo 
** Of future comfort, or domeftic blifi, 
" <^ Remember they (God only knows*how foon Ijf , 
<< May bcj alas ! torn from your fond embrace 
<< And ardent love — ^as Pm about to be* 
•< I go from you— I will not fay his of 
« The fmalleft of your bleflings youVe bereaved j: 
« Well do I know you did efteem me more^ 
<< A great deal more than ever I deferv'd $— 
<< Believe that ev'ry— your fuperior joys 
<< Are in the fame unerring fajnent hand^ 
<< And ought not ever to be over-^rated* 
« It is far better I fliould leave yo« here, 
f < Than ftay behind bewidow'd and forlorn j 
« But had'it been the wiQ of Providence 
<< To call for you, and lengthen out my days, 
« I would have liv'd to Ihew the world at large, 
<< How dear your mem'ry and remains were to mer 
<^ Preferve your health ; and^ fore i am, your I2e 
« Will prove the fame both towards me and mine: 
<< When I go hcMt^ the fitme bte^ity, 

« Which 
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«« WBich all along IVc ftu^cd to* maiiftaitt, ? ' 

" » '' ' * ■• 

<» Will ft'rll aMdc, nor e'er be t^en from me, . 

«* Uiidcr the fame protefting, watchful eye^ . 

f* I change this fleeting, tranfitoryfccnc,-, 

<• Confcious mj- God, whofe gpodneft gare me: 

^Mifev. 

^< Whoft mcrcy^hithcrto hath bccn-my -ftajri . 

«• WiH ftaivouchfafe to blcf» and to forgive '^' 

She faid— and hreath'd her^hft^nor couU ihe 
end 
The piou» fentime&t her lips began ; ; 
7or now the vital ftream^had ccas'd to fiow» 
A deadly tremor ovcrfyread her frame^ 
And ihe became a pale extended corfe. 
The dire remain of what (be once was fecn I 
The good man's tearS| which ran in copious ftream^ 
Had tiow their feurces all dry'd up at once ; 
He funk dbwn by her fpeechlefs and amaz'd^ 
Nor for a time could find his fault'ring tongue-** 
But foon recovering from his load of grief^ 
In broken accents vented thus his woes : 
<< Father of mercies ! I appeal to thctcy 

<• If 
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<^*I£ grief.for fuch a lofs tathoe's difpleaCng ? ' 

^» It cannot, be: why, .thcn» .wouldft thoa have. 

** To her fuch worth, . and mc fo foft ^ heart J--— 

4 But let me not lament, like ihofe whofe hope . 

<* l8circumfcrib*d within this fcene of things; « 

^^ 8ht muft be better where thou calleft her, , 

<<*-Than fhe could .pofiibly have ^ been with me»- 

** And tho' with her I pafs'd my happieft dzjSf , 

^ Tet I majp ,bappier ibe whh this inrview, .« 

^<- We all. are born to die — and that hereafter 

« An unmixM lot can only be enjoy'd !<— - 

** Then we ihall meet again I 'no more to part; ; 

<< No more to feel the feparation-pang; : 

«' But 'midft increafing glories we (hall dwcU^ , 

•< Higi injalvatmn andihi tliwus $f Uifiy 

<« Where love divine eternallf endures, . 

<* AadJifeand joyin esMUcfrtriumpbiceigii/V' 
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^. Pastoral, onthtdiathsf apungC^nr Liy^ 

MAM. 

■ p uer ipfe fuit caotarl dignut • . 



'^^Z'E mournfullijmphs, whoft charge it is to firing'^, 

Tiic fun'ralharp, and direful dirges fing !^ 
Tis yotirfa once more to tunc the doleful lyre ; 
Sare Dkphm/^ cafe would .anjr tongue infpjre 
With heart*affe£kittg {trains ; he, tooj full well' 
Gould mourn for fwains that immaturely fell. 
Ah| unrelenting Fate! wkhbokl thy dart I 
Strike not thy^ (hafts thro* -Dtf^jiw/ tender heart T 
But, ah, . 'tis done 1 his breathlefs corfe is laid. 
Within the tomb'd inholpitable fhade \ 
His youthful Uoom, fair as the- morning rofe. 
Sleeps In the Glent duft : , there foft Repofe 
Expands her downy flumbers o^er his eyes. 
And {beams of. Z^/^it, round his head arife* 

In him a daring foul did greatlf fhine, . 
And al| his thoughts were bent o& things divine \ 

V With:. 
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With high difdain be never fufd to view^ 
The eiD])ty, baubles vulgar minds purfue : 
He followed learning thro' each mazy courfe^ 
And tracM each fciencc. upward to its fource. 

Struck with amaze, we've, heard him launch a^ 

broad,. 
And tell the wonders of Almighty God ^.v 
How thoufand funs, in Ether's fpacious womb^. 
9htne on ten thouiand. worlds, that round, theifit^ 

roam; 
And 'midft their various fjitems could de&ry,.. 
The wond'rous working^of the Deity. 

His piercing iehfe' ranfack'd each duft>,and found^« 
How all things do with focial life abound ;^ 
How ev'ry atom feeds its various race,. 

And Nature teems with fivarms in ev'ry place. 

« 

Sgch was young DaphhU^ whilft the vital flame, , 
And youthful vigour, did his limbs fuftain ; 
Such was the darling fwain, belov'd by. all,. 
But now,.. alas.L we mud lament bis fall I i 
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*fris thus the morning fofe difplays its bloom» 
-Emitting fragrance from ita Tpicf womb, 
;Juft op'ning to the fun, it wide difplays 
Its 'ite£br^d fweets, and fmiles with chearLAg 

ray84 
The nymphs around admire its precious leavesi 
More radiant than the bow that Iris weaves ; 
But FhaAui* fcorcfaing beams foon check its prid«i ^ 
And long 'ere noon is all its fragrance dry'd. 

O lovely fhade I whether above the ftfi 
Freed from corporeal- charas, thou now doft fij'^ 
JVnd wrapt in wondersof the bright abode, 
Art warbling fongs around the throne of God ; 
Or^If thy native city-claim thy care» 
And Heav'n has placed thee XSuardian Genius 

there4 
O turn again thine uftembodied eyes^ 
And fee how groans from ev'ry breaft arifr^ 
f^or thee each.flow'ry mead fad mourning wears^ 
And turns its early dew to drops of -tears ; 
For thee the fwains lament, with doleful fong, 
J^ mcking accents flow from cv'iy tongae*: 
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Tor thcc the nymphs, that walk the fiknt fludcs* 
>Dcjc£led waa atoog the loncfome glades; 
WhUft cv'ry Nereid echoes from the Ihorc^ 
f < Lament, ye fwains I for Da^bnish no more'!'* 

•Tis now in ^ain, ye trees, with fragrance 
grow! 
fa Tain, ye plcafaiit ftrcams, with murmurs flow'! 
•In vain around the groves, ye nymphs repair, 
To knit a garland for your Daphnti^ hair! 
Tour iift'ning: ears ihall never more rc^ke, 
"With notes mdodious from his heaVidy Yoicei 
•For now beyond where ftars and.planets fhinct 
Cloth'd in eternal peace, and joys divine, 
Vhere Death's envenomi'd darts no more amioyf, 
SttbUmer themes do all his powers employ : 
There HcavVs cfinlgence radiates on fab foul, '. 
And fireams of endlcfi pleaftnvs ronnd hiMi 

roU$ 
^Theie hb eapactona n^d^caa range untis^d, 
And neariy viav whsA heoc be fo admir'd $ 
Can rsnge Creation to its otmoft bomidt 
And fcM each OfbfSrk refobresftiwndi 

Thro* 
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TEiro* fpace unfatUMttiUe dart hh efts. 
Where funs on funs^ a^d woilds oil worlds ^Hk. 

But funs bedhn'd with age may lofe their lights 
And fading worlds fink in eternal night ; 
Bewildered fyftems may at length decays 
And all to non^xiftence melt away ^ 
But he» immortali With die hofts aboVe, 
•Thro' heav'n*s refplendent courts flwdl eVcr rbtC J 
There all in joys ecftatic melt away. 
And ba0c in beams of trerlafting dsqrv 
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[The following inimitable produ*5lion was inferted betlii 
in the London and Edinburgh newfpapers— Bat as 
thefe publicatiobs arc not the beji adapted to prefefve 
pieces o£ merit, the author has moft obligingly cen* 
fented to let it embelUfli this CoUeaion.] 



ODE, 

To the Memory of Sir James Hunter-Blair^ 
Bart; 



•f r ARK ! with deep note attending fpirits fing 
The dirge funereal ! Sec them eager bring 
Frefii garlands, gay, with twining willows bound, 
And od'rous flow'rs, o'erfprinkling all the grounds 
See their bright march ! preceding voices faj, 

Come, After fpirits, come away ! 
Let evVy trembling haxp be fweetly ftrung, 
And ivy wreaths around in folemn pomp be hung* 

* We come ! we come ! nor longer ftay, 
In heav'nly choirs to join, 
With fofteft notes to fwell the lay, 
And raife the theme divine t 

And 



d by Google 



VARIOUS SUBJECTS. €3 

And while we jointly fing, 

Let fome frcQi flow'rcts bring. 
And at each folemn paufe, around, 

Beftrew the b^IIow'd grouod*, 
Where worth repos'd, m awful filence laitf^ 
Demands attention to our kindred fliade.--' 

Sing then the worth, the facred hmc 
Of that bclov'd, refpe£led name 

Whofc lofs below we mourn ;, 
From kindred dear,, in evil hour. 
From brighteft honour, well-won pow'ry 

And weeping country torn ! — 
Sing we tlie Hufband much belov'd. 

The Parent's feeling breaft. 
The Friend in needy hour moft prov'dy 

The Helper of ih' opprefsM 5 
To Genius ftill a ready friend; 

To Merit's rifing hope }• 
Where humble V^rth might fafe depend. 

Her comfort and her prop T 
Thefe mark'd the man — nor thcfe alone- 
True Greatnefs formM the mind j 

T z An«l 
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And large Bcnevoleoce thence fboae^ 
To bleis the human kind I 

But fee ! a.rev'rend form appears^. 

Bending beneath a load of years^ 
With griefs and lofies torn ^ 

His mien befpeaks. hiis. grandeur ftill^ 

Tho' Sorrow's tintd his i^ifage fill 
With marks of mind forlorn V 
*Tis Scotia's Genius I mark his mznVf prid^-^ 
Aflaulted oft by. foes> tho' fUU defy'd ; 
Yet now» by home-felt lofTes much bowM down^ 
He fears that each his final lofs will crown !• — 
He fpeakS) and^ as he fpeaks, his ftreaming eyes. 
Tell the dire thoughts yPhich ixi his foul arife :t— - 

Ah me I in eVry ftage opprefs'd 

With lofles^ grief, and care } 
When (hall my troubled foul have reft f 

When Time my forrows fpare !* 
From day to day my children fall> 

By cruel Fate' overthrown ! 

Ah ! foon (hall I lament them all. 

To misVy left alone f 

Ere- 
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Erewhile I thought my darling ion 

M7 fortune would fuftain ; 
I thought my bygone days begun^^ 

And joy return'd again : 
With circling bay« I faw him crown'd^ 

And hailM his country^s pride !— 
Biit ah r my Hopes were faithlefs found y 

With him they fell— and died ! 
Who now (hall raife my drooping head,. 

Gr prop my falling name ! 
Who now my fons fliall forward lead 

To merit, or to fame f 
Edtna! chiefly thou mayft mourn 

In deepei^ fables cladj 
With thy lov'd Chief, thine honour torn. 

And fallen with the dead.^ 
Thy future plans and weal no more 

Shall he fupportand guide ! 
Ah! mourn, Edina ! mourn full fore* 

Thine own— thy country's pride ! 

Yes 1 they (hall mourn, in deepeft fables clad, 
Thcirhonour*d Chief; now numbered with the dead j 
F 3 Dear 
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Dear to their fouls, Edine^s fons (hall mouro. 
And teith their tears bedew bis early urn ; 
Frefh flowers the/Il brings and deck his lowly bed^ 
And drew the hallovff'd tonib that hides their Pa- 
triot's head. 

Yet looking onward^ ftiU they hope to fee 
New fpns of Scotia rife to fet her free ; 
New patriots yet confult her lading faoae. 
And add frefli honouA to her ancient name; 
From late example learning what to be, 
Netir public fpirits we yet again (hall fee : 
A race of worthies for our rights (hall ftand. 
And future Blairs (hall live to blefs the land. 



Extempore. — To a Lady. 
IWTOR wealth, nor rank, nor delegated powV, 
•*• Can ward dflF death beyond his deftin'd hour j 
When from Omnipotence he gets the word. 
Alike he fmites the peafant and his lord : 
Let us, my friend, thefe awful fcenes apply* 
" For us they Jtcken, and for us they dieT^ 
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A REFLECTIONv. 
There is but a /z*^ between me^aad death. 

I fiAJfi XX* J, 

\ H \^h\A a ;/?i^V-^and lYo near my end \ 

But one Ihort ftep /—then to the grave dc- 
fccnd !— 
So bj the law of Nature Ws declar'd, — 
So Ifrael's King in folemn terms aver'd. 
Soon as we draw the Tital paffing breath. 
So foon are fown the rip'ning feeds of Death ; 
At random fly his poifon*d darts around, 
•And, unfufpeded, ftrike with deadly wound ; 
The fpan-Iong infant, and the hoary head, 
Promifcuous throng the manfions of the dead \ 
The rich} the poor, the coward and the brave. 
Alike unpity'd fill a common grave $ ' 
The charms of beauty, and the boaft of art. 
Fade at his touch, and tremble at his fmart : « 
The marble bull, that begs pofthumous fame. 
Time mocks with fcorn, and reddens at the claim. 

Mor- 
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Mortality's cnffamp'd on all wc view, 

All we partake^ and air tiiat we purftw. 

The morning dews expand the bluOiing rofe^ 

But evening' damps its beauty overthrows ^ 

Stray we the meadow, which to- day is green,. 

To-morrow,, where's its verdure to be feen ?. 

Yifit the town, and leave the country fweets,^ 

Lo r there tie mourners go about the Jlreeis : ^ 

Within yon humble unadorned bier. 

O'er which' is fprinkled many a tender tear,, 

Secluded, in its bound'ries lie confinll, 

The*fanguine wiflies of an anxious mind — 

An only Jon^ the pride o£ human hope, 

A mother's comfort,, and a- father's prop K 

Day after day their profpcfts brighter grewy 

And held the darling objcft forth to view j. 

But now they're blafted*— fcatter'd with the wind,! 

Nor left one pleafing lineament behind ! 

Nothing avail the treafures of the £a(l 

To him who mourns the virtuous youth deceas'dli 

The pow'rs of Language feebly adi their part,. 

And dimly paint the forrows of the heart. 

Bttc 
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But turn afidei and fcencs of equal woe,, 
Frefent themfelves where-ever we can go : 
« Fyc loft a father p'— hear the orphan cry^ 
*' Where fliall I tarn to ?cnt my hclpkis figh ?^' 
The widow'd fpoufei with heart-affe£ting wail| 
Harrows the foul with her diftr cfsfuL tale : 
<' He's gone^ for whom I only wiih'd to live I—-* 
*« Vain all the confolations I receive I 
" Death burfts afunder ev^iy tender tie^ 
u Points to the grave where now my comforts 

u lie r>^ 

Thus might tfie Muft, in doleful accents fing^ 
The varied triumphs of the gbafHy king, 
Who grimly (talks, with horror in his train, 
And glories in the numbers of his flain. 
But why fo far abroad t why needlefs roam 
bi qucft of proofs,, fo ftrongly felt at home ? 
What mean the aching head, the languid heart. 
The bofonl fick^ing, and the painful fmart ? 
Thefc all confirm^ by ev^iy fleeting breath, 
That but «« a ftcp there lies 'tween me and 
death.'* 

Attend 
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Attend the le0bn, hear the folemn truth, 
Ye pow'rs of fancy, and ye charms of youth ! 
Prepare to yield obedience to the call. 
Nor dream that thou ihalt ftand^^ while nil around 
muft fall. 



EPITAPH, 

7i the Memory of a very mar Rel Al'iOM^ 

TF worth departed ever claimed a tear. 

Stop, gentle pafTenger, and drop it here : 
Here, underneath this plain, unlettered (lone. 
Lie the remains of a didinguifli'd one ; 
Diftinguifh*d ! — nor by birth, nor rank, nor fame^ 
But virtues of a more exalted name. 
Taught to revere his God in early age,. 
In life's unftable fcene, thro* evVy ftage,. 
jBy Wifdom's paths> he higher bleffings gain'd^ 
And confcious re£Utade in all maintainM.. 

His 
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His temper chearful, affable, and gay, 

Did inward peace and happinefs difplay ; 

The man of honour, and the friend iincere. 

To faults forgiving, tho* to vice fevcre. 

Refpe£i:ed, and beloved both, by thofe, 

Who, gratified, his eonverfation chofe. 

In(lru£ted by the tenderer pafTions, too, 

His feelings foften'd at the tale of woe j 

His fympathetic foul did lie'er refrain, 

To mitigate a brother's load of pain ; 

Joy (when occafion offered to rejoice). 

And Gratitude, elated, VaisM their voice. 

Now gone, he fleeps in Hope, whofc chearing ray. 

Points to the glories of immortal day i 

Thofe pure abodes where blifs divine prcparM, 

Awaits the virtuous as their high reward ! — 

'< O let fne die the righteous man's deceafe ! 

^< And let my latter end be fuch as his I" 



isiiiH 
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Isaiah xzvU I9 2^ 3» ^^ paraphra/ei. 

XT7ITH dcvatcd joy furvcy 

The grand) important Gofpel-daji 
When Judah's landihall echo ftrong^ 
With this melodious^ heavenly fong : 
» We have a cit^ founded fo^ 
<< As mocks the rage of ev'ry fee % 
€t for walls and bulwarksi God^ moft bigh| 
^ Salvation makes to fortify. 
« Throw wide the gates I for yonder comes 
<< The righteous nation^ with perfumes 
<' Of hcav*nly graces from above— 
«< And hearts inflam'd with holy love, 
<< Whofe feet in Wifdom's paths have trodt^ 
« The chofen and bclov'd of God.^ 

** O thou fupreme. Almighty One I 
« Who ruPft in heav'n and earth alone ! 
<< The penitent) who inward knows 
*< The ftrength and malice of his foes i 
<< And) confcious of his feeble pow'r 
[[ To fiand in dark temptation's hour^ 

;^ Quicks 
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** Quickly repairs to thee for aid» 
*< No enemies need make afraid ; 
** For thou in Pcace*s pcrfe£l ways 
^< Wilt keep him thro* a length of days | 
*« And when the fblemn time \s come^ 
<< That fammons to the filent tohib ; 
*« When Death's terrific^ ghaftly form> 
** Affigns his dwelling^with the worm^ 
^< And lays his beauty in the duft | 
•* He'll own thy fovereignty juft,.^ 
^< Becaufe his foul is ftay'd on thee^ 
*« For Ufc^and immortality.** 

^« Truft in the Lord, ye nations all ! 
** Ye lands^ whom ignorance enthrall I 
w For to the Lord Jehovah ftrong, 
** Unbounded might and pow'r belong ; 
^ And thofe who place their hope in him, 
*< He'll highly honour and efteem $ 
<< His name for ever fliall endure, to raife 
^ The fops of men to fing his lading praife I*^ 
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Psalm V\i\. Jmitated. 

OW excellent, thro* Nature's wide domain, 
Art thou, O Lord, Almighty Sovereign I 



L 

When I furvey yon azure concave flty. 

And all the fplendid orbs that roll on high|— . 
With what eflFuIgent, energetic ray. 
Thro* Nature's circuit flames the L^np of Day, 
And blazons with increafing ardour bright. 
Until he reach his full meridian height : 

IL 

How £v'ning*s fable fliades.in ftace draw on. 
And Luna mounts her mild imperial throne \ 
How cloth'd in filent majefty (he reigns 
The Queen o'er Nature*s vegetative plains : 

III. 

How ftarry myriads flied their twinkling ligbf^ 

And, brilliant, paint the beauties. of the night \ 

Aftonifli'd I, in penfive wand'ring cry, 

«< Lord, why is Man by thee efteem'd fo high i 

«< Why 
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«* Why fuch an objeft of thy conftant care, 
« And made thy beft and nobleft gifts to ihare ? 
" Thou high haft raisM his carth-deje£kcd head, 
<* As angel-pow'rs his dignity difplay^d : 
*« O'er lower worlds ihou haft ordain'd him King, 
•' And all their hofts to him thieir homage bring j 
** Air, earthj and Teas -confefs his ample fway, 
•* Their ftores enrich him, and their pow'rs obey^ 
« Thus great thou mad'ft him, clbch'd in honour 

«* bright, 
•« O'er all the works of earth thy chief dcUghf.'* 

How excellent, thro' Nature's wide domain, 
Art thou, O Lord> Almighty Sovereign I 



G a For 



d by Google 



7<S P O E M S OH 



Fortieii&vr Tear, 1788. 

T^TOW once again Timers mighty car has run 

^ Its annual round, and once again begun#--* 

3Iajeftic monarch ! to whofe awful nod 

All Nature's fubjeA, next to Nature's God» 

As fome great conqueror, his might to fliow^, 

And make furrgunding ftates his prowefs know | 

In regal pomp, by order, by arreft. 

To fettle them, or changd, as (cems him beft. 

His gen'ral circuit takes, while round him fly 

The wond'ring crouds, and, «• JBow before him,*^ 

cry : 
So Time, dread PowV 1 thro*" Nature's bound'c]^ 

takes 
His ample route, and to the laws he makes. 
Whether of life or death, of rife or fall, 
Both Nature yields, and her dependents alt. 

Now at his nod the vernal breezes warm \ 
Now bummer glories, ftrongly glowing, charm j 

Now 
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Now the full fwelling breaft of Autumn heaves 'r^ 

And now ftern Winter of then> all bereaves, 

With* fpeedy chan^ r to SummerV cbearing beanty 

Succeeds dull Winter's foiitary gleam ^ 

For airs ferenej now ftorms terrific roar. 

And Boreas burfts where Zephyr breath'd beforev 

Capricious SovVeign 1 ever changing ftill ^ 

Thy a£iions ever varying as thy wiHi. 

No cofiftant ftate within thy realms is known' i 

What flourifh'd yefferday^ to-day's overthrown. 

Now, Earth's abodes foft peace and quiet glad ^ 

Anon, while fcarce enjoy'^d, behold them ffed > 

Diftrefs and war fucceed, an iron race,* 

With blood and duft befprinkling o'er her face. 

Now angry nations meet, — with horrid ftrife. 

Each one with keennefs feeks his neiglibour's life. 

Which fcarce obtain'd, when cornea a neighb'ring 

foey 
And hurls iim deadlong to th*" abodes of woe. 

AU-conqu'ring;. Time ! how dreadful is thine 
ire! 
Of boundlcfi vifff y, cndlefs thy defirc I 

G 3 I^t 
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Not Nature only yields at thy command^ 

But Art confefles too thy dreadful hand. 

Not all the beauteous forms of Nature's birth. 

Nor Art's ftupendous works, altho* of earth 

The ftrength and ornament, or can allure 

Thy ftern regard, or from thy force fecure* 

To all that's fair in Nature and in Art, 

Alike thou £how*ft an unrelenting heart ; 

Bent on unbounded conqueft, thou deftroy'ft 

All wherein Man or gloriedy or rejoic'd I — 

Day^, months, and years, thy lofty car attend, 

And fly with eager fpeed at thy command ; 

While men, with all their works^ foolifli or wife. 

Alike thou fcorn'ft as foolifli in thine eyes. 

Yea, but a little, and the boafted tow'r, 

And fplendid monument, which have (hewn the pow'r 

Or worth of ages, at thy ftrokc Qiall fall i 

The Earth fliall moulder, and her dwellers all. 

Yet know thou, haughty King ! altho' on earth 
Great Arbiter thou art, tho' all whofe birth 
On earth depends, muft yield unto thy force. 
Nor can retard thy unremitting courfe 

Of 
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Of gcn'ral dcvaftation } yet remains- 

A ftate». beyond thypow'f^ where. noagUt pertains- 

To thee as Sovereign ; where,« air good outdone,. 

All ills of Time are evermore unknown. > 

There, days and ^r^ri" their fcanty face ne'er fliow. 

But ceafelefs^ dreams of pureft comforts flow ; 

There, life from death,, health from deftru£Uon 

fprings, 
And Peace eternal fpreads her golden wings !— 
Methinks I hear the trumpet's folemn found ; 
From pole to pole all heav'h and earth refound : 
With voice divine the mighty herald cries, 
«« Ai?fe, to judgment ! quick and dead, arife !**— 
Death hears, amaz'd, — on fudden open fly 
The Grave's wide gates, — the pris'uers ' mount on 

high;— 
On high they mount, who dwelt in daft before. 
Exchanging death for glory evermore. 
Then the contrafted .date of years fliall fly j 
Eternity looks full in ev'ry eye $ 
While Time, indignant, like another Saul, 
Difgrac'd and vanquifli'd, on his fword Ihall fall. 

On 
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On the fame JuhjeB^ — An AcROffTlc;^ 
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NCE more the circling year has run Its roundi. 
N e'er-failing ; by th' all-perfc£l hand impeird,. 
E v'n of the God of S&a^ons^ whofc heheft» 
^ hings, tho'' inanimate arid dead, ob^y.-*' 
H ow faithful, fteady, unremitting ftin, ' 
O f his fct periods kow obfenrant, Time E 
U nder the guidance of Omni^iem ikill^ 
S eafbns revolTe, inTariably fixt^ 
A nd yet dill changing» ftitt agree^Iy newv 
N ow decked in fmiling beauty firft appears 
D elightful Springi with vegetation qiiick 
S trewing the earth, and lively-looking verdure. 
E rewhile, bright Summer, rofy-decW, breaks ioFt&y 
V ariouily coloured ; like his parent fun^ 
£ ffulgent and majeAic all around %. 
N aturc's bright face with glory fpreading o'er.. 
H ea v'n like, io bounty and munificence^ 
U nfparing Autumn, burden'd with fupply, 
N ext makes his welcome entrance^ with freehand 

D ifc 



d by Google 



VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 8s 

X) ifpenfing Nature's richeft gifts to men. 

R ude Winter then fucceeds^ with fullen front 

£ re£led| ftern he loaksi while mtifl'ring up 

D ifcordant clouds and vapours^ he with rag^ 

A ttacks and overturns earth's beauties all, 

N or in their place leaves aught but glift'ring fnow^ 

D eceiving ice, or hollows filPd with mife. — 

£ v'n fuch the courfe of Nature, foch the route 

I NFiNiTE Wisdom has for her ordain'd; 

« 
G lorying in change, from ftagc to ftage fhe rides |. 

H er form in fome new ftation to be feen 

T eeming with good, while onward ftill (he goes^ 

T outhful and gay^ to that Meft period, whea 

JS ternal Happtmfs fhall crown the fcene 

I n fmiles feraphic, and ecftatic blifs, 

G rowing thro* endlefs ages ftill j fuWiraCt 

H igh, and cxtenGvc as Pcr£c£lion*s fclf> 

T he wiih of Nature,, and Creation's joy. 
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A REFLECTION. 
On Autumn. 

■^TOW when th€ fun his ardent race has run, 
•^^ And cooler airs fwecp o'er the fpreadiQg 

fields ; 
When Summerfs fiery heat begins t' abater 
And ufbers in a milder feafon \ — ^now 
With heart and eyes expeAant looks the fwain 
Abroad to view the objeA of his hopes 
And fupport of his life, his ample fields, 
BedecVd with all the gaiety of drefs, 
And laden deep with Nature's choiceft gifts : 
While yet the warming and enlivening fun 
Shines forth with vigorous influence on the earthy 
To maturate its produce, and prepare. 
In proper time, a full and rich fupply 
Of all its welcome benefits to Man. 

At laft the gladfome time arriv'd, with joy 
And heart-expanding pleafurc he begins 
To fet bis hinds to work \ with chearfal brow^ 

And 
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And ready hand, they to the plcafing toil 

Ply, ardent, till with pcrfcvering fteps. 

And unremitting labour, they cut down 

The ripea'd grain, which, into lufty Iheavet 

Binding, they rear, in order regular, 

As mon'ments of their induftry. Meanwhile^ 

By folar heat and rip'ning breeze, the crop 

Is hardened and matured ; until at length 

In rifing heaps into the floor 'tis brought, 

Where, being feverM from th* adhering chaflj 

*Tis in the granary ftor'd, there to remain^ 

Till the continued wants of needy Man 

Aft for its rich fupply. — ^Thus great th^ cff^Ots 

Of honeft Induftry I without it all the wealth 

Of bbaftful opulence would foon^ecay % . > 

And, like a flower from the root cut ofl^ 

Would fade, and fall into oblivion. 

But ftay ; nor here to Indtiftry alone, 
Afcribe the cattfe of all thofe bleiBngs. No j 
*Tis God, who makes his fun to fliine, and rain^ 
With kindlieft influence, from heaven defcend 
On tV evil and the good i His mighty hand 

DircQs, 
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Dire£);S| pervades, and over-rules the whole (^, 
His goodnefs *tb, and rich munificence 
Supports our feeble race. Th' infpiring God, 
Whofe breath invigorates Nature's balmy powVs, 
And from her fecret depths with fpringing life 
firings. forth the fifid nf gladnefs. To his powV 
Let us afcribe the praife, and to his grace 
The honour due } let kindling love arife 
In drains of thankfulnefs) not let the morn 
Return with frelh'ning comforts, nor the breese 
Of 'liv'nii^ Spring, nor Summer's glowing heat| 
Nor Autumn, rich with Plenty's joyous gift6. 
Nor eVn th' appointed rage of Winter's ftormi 
Without the fong of gratitude, the glow 
Of fatisfaAion, and the warming flame 
Of approbation rifing Into praife. ' 
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'5i a F&iBNDi on his Marriage in Winter. 
{Reprinted.'y 

•j^rOW hoary Winter ftretches his domain 

Along the mountains^ woods^ and cv'ry plain* 
>Mipt with the rigour of mclement &ie9, 
The rural verdure languiflies and dies ; 
The tender flocks that brous'd yon fields of latCi 
Impatient fly to find feme warm retreat : 
Sweet Philonfel forgets her tuneful lay, 
Nor hails with meltfaig ftrains the dawn of day \ 
AH Nature flrive the nipping blafts io fhun. 
And long to (ee the (hearing Spring's return ^ 
Strepbon alone enjoys a warm repofe, 
And^ 'midft the chilling ftorms, he bums and 

jglowss 
Afk ye the caufe, ye fwains ? 'tis Myrtf% charms 
That all her ihepherd's foul with rapture warms ; 
'^js (he alone that all his foul infpires, 
tAnd animates his breaft with foft defirei. 
And has the god of love at laft been kind? 
Has then his pltafures firM my SirepM^ mind ? 

H The 
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The thought of this invites the Mufe to fing^ 
And tell the force of Love, alUconquering king t 
Hail, univerfal paf&on ! boundlefs love ! 
Ccleftial offspring of the Pow'rs above I 
Whom Nature's various fubje£b all obey. 
And Man, beafti mfeft venerate thy fwajr, 
Whether that walk along the verdant plain, 
Wing the void air, or fportive croud the main : 
Ev'n kings and potentates, the lords of ally 
Obedient yield to thy fuperior calU 

Go aik the lark, when genial Spring returns^ 
Why all his little breaft with rapture bums i 
He'll tell you Love excites his Aroat to fing» 
Calls forth his oiattins, and expands his wing : 
Go aik young Damon, why be thus complains^ 
And vents his ardour in fuch tender (trains 1 
Why eagerly he woos the filcnt (bade. 
And founds Selinda*s name along the glade ? 
Hell tell the charms unknown his padions move. 
Nor knows he,— but they are the charms of love. 
But, Strepbon, you, when firft your Myra view'd, 
A heav'n-born maid, with ev'ry grace endu'd, 

A thotf « 
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A thoufand pleaGog jojs your foul poflefs'd^ 
And ibon th' admiring lover ftood confefs'd ; 
Yet tho' unnumber'd joys your hieart did moTe^, 
You fcom'd to own they were the joys of Love s 
At laft the god^ whom long you did deipife^ 
Overcame your heart, with darts from Myr^s eyet^ 
And (hew'd you that 'twere vain thus to remove 
Your warm affe^ons from the force of Love* 
Say, had you known what pleafure he infpires, 
Wouldft thou have thus Co long difdain'd his fires ? 
Wouldft thou have thus defpisM his laws and ruleSy 
And nam'd (as oft you did) all lovers fools ? 
But now thefe things with other eyes you view, 
And are content to love as others do ; 
No longer can yon Cupid's powV withftand» 
But yield obedient to his great command, 
His laws and inftitutions all approve,— 
A conftant votary of the god of Love I 

My happy friend, may Heav'n, indulgent, ipread 
The choiceft blei&ngs round your nuptial bed ! 
May you, poflefs'd of beauteous Mjra*% charms^ 
Long live in pe^ce^ to fill her longing arms \ 

H % Blefi'd 
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Blefs'd ^ith a happy offspring, that may fliara 
HeavVs liberal bountieSi and your tendVeft care h 
May they, inftra£^ed by their (Ire's coimnajid^. 
Grow up like olive plants beneath your hand^^ 
Spending in innocence their early days, 
And learning how to walk in Wifdom*s ways!* 
Alay fuch a happy lot^ my friend, be yours, 
Beneath the conduA of the heav'nly pow'rs ; 
And when at lafi: you are with years bow'd down^, 
A blefled exit all your labours crown. 
By which, transfcrrM to heavVs refulgent ihore, . 
You*ll live, and love, and reiga for evermore U 



IM^ 
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IMPROMPTU.— n Atheists. 

Tout annonce d'm Diea PeterneBe exifteocet 
On ne peat Ic comprendre, on ne peut I'ignorer : 

La voix de Punmrs annooce fa paiffimce, 
£t la Toix de nos coears dit qu'il faat Tadorer. 

QTERN Wintef's northera blaft— 5/ri«/s 
chearing fmile. 
The animatiog force of Summer's glow—* 
Autumrft rich bounties, all our fears beguile— 
And loud proclaim— a GOD, who rdigns be* 
low ! 

Tho' Revelation ne'er had (hewn her face^ 
Tho' pure Religion ne'er had blefsM our land \ 

In the revolving Seafons we may trace 
The grand difplay of %fupnkr hand. 

What demon can pofleft the foul of him who sums 
To rob the Deity of fuch exalted claims ? 



H 3 On 
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Oft the General ThankscivikC^, 
July 29, 1784. 

T ONG have the angry Pow'r«, indignant, aimM, 

By dint of arms to conquer Album*s fonsj 

Their fleets alTeaibled— armies throngM the plain. 

And War's colle£led floret expos'd to view : 

Ocean exchanged his native hue for gore. 

And Death and Carnage held imperial fway. 

But now Britannia fees the fcene reversed ; 

She views, enraptnr'd, the difpelling cloud, 

Spreading from Indus to the frigid zone. 

An ambient gleam pervades the whole expanfe, 

Erewhile o*erfhadow'd with a fable gloom : 

The thunder's huflfd — the ftorm has fpent its 

rage 5 

The banner's furl'd— the glitt'ring ftccl is flieath'd j 

The corflei's laid afide— the fpear is dropt j 

The hoftile bands of Defolation gone, 

* 
To cultivate the finer arts of Peace. 

Peace ! — yes; All-gracious Heaven condefcends 

To 
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To waft the goddcfe to her fav'rite Iflc j 
There once again to elevate her throne, . 
And drive the demons of Difcord along.;. 

To-day, united hingdomr-proOiHtt hail,'. 
Ih loud acclaim, the fov'reign Pirince ofPeace^ 
Whofe high behefts feraphic hofts obey. 
And myriads ftand to execute his will !-— 
" Hear, thou Supreme Difpofer of Events I 
•* Whofe pow'r pervades — whofe wifdom over* 

, « rules 
<< The vaft concerns of empires and of ftates I 
*< Deign to accept the tributary boon 
<< Of grateful thmfmdsy on this folemn day I 
<< Long let thy bounties flow in copious ftreams | 
<< Diffufe thy blciBngs like the rays of Morn, 
« Which renovate Creation's motley tribe \ 
<< Then fhall fair Commerce fpread the loQfen'd 

«' fail, 
<< The Arts and Sciences uplift their heads, 
«< And PitKt and Pkntj fmile on ev'ry board I 
•• Thus may wc flourifli under Brunswick's 

f< race, 

« Un. 
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<< Uokxtown to hSdon, or to party-zeal, 
<f (Thofe baleful fources of inteftxne broib () 
« FlouriOi— until th' Archangel lift bis haod^ 
<« And fwear aloud, that /iW Jball he he tnortf* 



H 



ODE A^PRINTING. 

'AIL, myftic Art!— -thou fource of laftiog 
fame I— 

High are the honours facred to thy name I 
The Mufes* boaft^the pride of claffic lore, ^ 
Whom States admire, and Potentates adore. 
Imagination, with her rapid wing. 
Culls the fair beauties which the Dryades fing^ 
Ranges Creation to her utmoft bound, 
^ And views thy wond'rous influence around ; 

Sees the rude favage polHhM into Man, 
And form'd to a£l his part in Nature's plan. 
His manners foften'd, and his mind fet free 
From mental gloomj and blacker tyranny, 

Fait 
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Fair Liberty laid open, to his Tiew^. 
And made her nobler objeAs to purfue* 
Bhilofophy,^ by thce» difplays her charms^ 
And Merit Woos thee to her longing arms^.. 
Pure Science walks thy confecrated way. 
And Ign'rance flies before thy dazzling ray ^; 
£rror» aba(h'd>. lies gafping at thy tread» 
And Superilition hangs her abje£l head.:: 
^Thc fagc Hiftoriani whom mankind Severe,-, 
Ranfacks thy treafures with an anxious care ;.. 
By thee his periods flow, his pages (hinc, 
While Pallas decorates the votive flirine 
At which he bows, with all fubmiflion led^ 
And plants the blooming. laurel round hit 

head* 
The- able Statefmani fir*d with ardent zeal 
Eor Magna ChartOj and the public weal. 
Breaks forth, enraptur'd' with a manly glow^ 
And paints thy virtues with a generous flow 
Of eloquence, that captivates- th« mind^ 
Nor leaves a trace of doubtfulnefs behind, . 
Deems you the grand palladium of the State^ 
And fit abne to make a. nation great—* 

Great>. 
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♦ 
Great, as Britannia, in ker tow'ring pridei 

And haird the Miftrcfs of the World beiide, 

Whole jQtu of gimus glorj in thy namC| 

And daily add fre(h triumphs to thy faibe; 

Tho' vain the Mufe accumulater her lays, 
To fwcll thy tide of well-defenred praife, 
Secluded and remote, (he'll perievere. 
Nor think thy dignity beyond her fphcre ; 
For tho' (he meant to plow the wat'ry main, 
Climb the fteep mount, or fport along the plain ; 
Whether (he fit upon the lap of Weahb, 
Pine with difeafe,* or bloom with rofeate health. 
Thy chearful prefenee, and inchanting form, 
Softtns the tempeft, and difpels the dorm \ 
Brightens the horror of inclement fkies. 
Bids chaos vaniQi, and new worlds'arifes 
While Fancy, ever fportive, unconfinM, 
Stretches her ev'ry power o^er the mind : 
Whether (he Tcape where defolating War 
Drives with impetuous rage his bloody car| 
Hews down the ranks, or fcales the lofty wallf 
Repels the faulchion, or avoids the ball$ 

Sounds 
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Sounds the retreati or baftens to the charge. 
And deals the thunderbolts of death at large : 
Or if, fatigtt'd with viewing fcenes of blood. 
She takes her ftation on the briny flood ; 
Sees Commerce fgread her wealth ^acquiring faiT, 
And Britons welcome her with grateful hail. 
Glorying to fee her coloured fireamers fly, 
Great AlUoffs boaft, and neighboring States' 

envy : 
Or does flie yet forfake the raging main, 
And join the gambols of the fylvan fwain, 
Where, pleas'd, Induflry wears a chearing fmile^ , 
And plys her finews to the gainful toil ; 
Where the gay nymph attends her fleecy care, 
Blythe as the morn, and like the noon-day fair \ 
Where, light and glad, the lambkins friik^'and 

play* 

While lift'ning hinds attend to Dam$ff% lay, 

Whofe melting drains, in notes harmonioiis, prove 

To an around, the force of conquering Love.— 

In ev*ry ftation, ev*ry Ihifting fcene. 

Where thou, Printing! lhcw*ft thy comely 

mien, . 

The 
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The Ihadcs of night, that ^ont to clothe the vorlil^ 
Arc quick difpers'd, and to obliTion hurrd^ 
No more to envelop what HeaVn defignM 
Should chcav» enrich, and dignify the mind. 



n 



O/i fieing the Miniature Profile tf the late ibrv. 
Dr. Alexander Webster, 



T T /ELL hath the artift, with peculiar grace, 

^ * Pourtray'd the Jtrihing likenefs of the fact 

'Where dignity and pure benev'lcnce flione, 

f Bright as the orbs in yonder horizon. 

\ 

The air majcftic, and the upright mien. 

Are here, in miniature, completely feen ; 

Here Mem'ry muftcrs up, in themes replete, 

The pious aftions of the truly great / 

The^wphan^s guardian, and the widow*s ftay* 

Dart on the mind with penetrating ray : 

He did unfold Religion*s facred plan. 

And paint her variegated joys to Mat)| 

IVae^d 
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Trac'd Vice and Virtu* thro* theit fc?Val climes. 
And lafh'd the reigtiing follies of the times. 
Soft be thy flurobers, venerable Sbadi ! 
Erewhile whofe virtues amply were difplay'd : 
Dear to the feelings of the good and juft. 
Thou wilt remain, tho^ mouldVing in the du{l-« 
Remain without the aid of Art to fcan. 
All that was grand and rxcelUfU in Man ! 



. To Mr. ****♦*, on his arriving in Edinburgh ^ 
^ug.4yjjST. 

XT7ELC0ME, thrice welcome to ^^/iWs plains. 
Kind Mitigant of dire Mi9brtune*s pains I 
Thy heart, replete with fympathetic glow, 
Buoys up the pondVous load of homan woe ! 
**Tis thine to feel the penetrating groan, 
The figh heart-rending, and the naidnight moan ; 
To eafe the wretch from Death's corroding 

fmart, 
And health and gladncfs to his fottl impart ^ 

I With 
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Wuh anxious care to fearch^vhcrc miseries dwcU| 
And reign triumphant in the gloomf celL 
Go on, thou great Philanthropic J go on. 
The admiration of the wond'i ing throng 5 
Purfue thy grand, thy truly godlike plan. 
Fraught with the choiceft benefits to Man, 
Till thy career of mercy's fully run. 
And thou fhalt fliine with God like yonder fun. 
When thy Great Pattern calls thee to apj)ear, 
And founds his gracious welcome in thine ear, 
« Poflcfs the crown I have prepared for thee, 
«< I was IN PRISON, and thou cam'Jl to m*^ 



A Speech 
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* A Sfeech from the Tragedy ef Macbeth altered. 

Enter Macbeth folus. 
T T 7H0 could have thought that truth could come 

from hell ! 
But true It is, juft as the fiends foretold ; 
« All hail J O Thane of Cawdor I'' that^s fulfill'd :• 
Did they not alfo fay, I fiiould be king ? 
Ah i this exceeds belief ^ but yet if Chance 
Will have me king, why. Chance may alfo crown 

me. 
Was not my mind harafs'd with hideous forms^ 
And grifly fpedres, I could raife myfelf 
To royal grandeur with a. Angle ga(h 
Thro' Duncarf^ heart, who now opprefsM with 

flecp, 
Stretch'd on his bed invites the fatal blow. 
But how can I, with facrilegious hands. 
Murder the Lord's anointed ? and befides 
A king, a friend, a gueft, all the ftrong tie% 
Of duty, love, and friendfhip, do confpire. 
With tenfold force, to difappoiot my wifhcs ; 

I 2 But 
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But wild Ambition overleaps them all. 
And falls with vengeance on poor DuncaH*s head ^ 
There's but this Gngle z£k, and I am king ; 
Shall Duncan^s life forbid me to be king ? 
Heavens 1 no i I'm not the firfl: that for a crown 
Have burft thro' Nature's tiesy have pull'd the: 

fword. 
Reeking with gore, out from a parent's heart, 
And ftabb'd young infants, fmiling at the breaAs^ 
Of flaughter'd mothers I come, ye fprites of nighty 
And £11 me, from the crown to the toe, topful 
Of direft cruelty, and horrid wrath. 
That no compundtions, vifitings of Nature,, 
Shake my fell purpofe, or keep pace bctweem 
Th' efFca and it ! Come, blackeft, thicKeff NigBt^ 
And pall thee in the dunneft fmoke of hell \* 
That my keen fword fee not the wound it makes, 
Nor Hcav'n peep thro' the curtain of the dark, 
T:oQxjy Hold, hold!- 



Pro- 
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■ * 

TKcftoGUB, /p Macbeth* aEiedtn private^ 

TJ IGHT worthy Sirs, you*rc welcome ev'ry one. 
To fee our play, and take what cheer you 
can : 
We do no modern, comedy prefent you, 
But what, we hope, far better will content you. 
We know, philofophers have finer taftes. 
Than love infipid puns, or fmutty jcfts ; 
Si^h things your fops and bullies may purfue, 
But ne'er can pleafe fuch learned wits as you. 
ril tcU you then, — but — ah ! I have forgot it !— 
It— cannot— be, — Fm fure that once I wrote it, — 
Ay, this is it. Great Shakefpeare, was, we find, 
A migjjity dabbler in the human mind. 
And knew the various paffions of mankind. . 
So knowing fuch an author beft would fit 
So learn'd an audience, arid fuch men of wit. 
We offer his Macbeth to you to-night. 
That antique hunks, if Shakfepeare's talc be 

true, ^ 

Alet once with witches,— but what*s that to you ? 
I 3 A witch! 
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A witch !— fob I fob ! it fmells of fuperftition ! 
Such whimfies do not fuit your difpofitioh*$ 
You all have learn'd more wifdom, Fll engage, 
Than burn your grand-dams for no crime but 

age 5 
Yet fucb the times were when our author wrote,- 
Which caus'd him introduce them in his plot. 
But we have thought it fit to leave them out. 
What now remains, I pray you, all obfervc it. 
Give us applaufe 1 mean, if vc dcfcrve it* 



On 
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t 

On FRIEND SHIP; 

To the i amiable Mifi -^. 

L. 
"^rOW Fhaehui has tak«n his flight; 

And fable has clothed the world^ 
And all the fair glories^ of Night 

Are clear to the fenfes unfurled ; 
"Where Forth (that deep murmuring ftream) 

Its varied beauties difplay. 
By Lunah pale glittering beam, 
I penfive aiid thoughtfully ftray, 

n. 

Now peace univerfally reigns 

Thro' village, thro' hill, and thro' dale, 
The flocks, tended fafc by their fwains. 

No more fpread deh'ght thro' the vale 5 
Philander forfook has his fair, 

Enraptur'd, he tunes not the reed, 
-But flumbers, devoid of all care. 

Till Morning enliven the mead : 

No 
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HI- 

No paflion difturbeth his peacci 

Or ruffle the bent of his mind ; 
The allies of Vice ever ceafe 

His judgment to bias or blind : 
But, Innocence, Virtue, and Truth, 

With Friend/hip*8 myftcrious flame, 
AVL join to embellifh the youth. 

And fcreen him from every blamej 

* ^ IV. 

Hail, Friend/hip ! thou bleifing divine ! 

Vouchfafed to fcatter abroad 
Thy genial influence benign. 

Thro' all the creation of God ! 
Ennoble my heart with thy lore ! 

Diffufe thy eongenial charms 
Thro* each intelleflual powV, 

And guard me from unforefeen harms I 

V. 

If Fortune (falfe mutabk dame [) 
Should fmile at my profperous fate, 



Or 
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Or Poverty blacken my name. 

By fuddenly changing my ftate ; 
Forbid I fhould c^er *want a Friend^ 

To welcome him into my bowV>. 
Whofe prefence will ftill me attend 

In every darkening houn. 

VE. 

His kindly-afl££Honed heaclx 

Anticipates every care ;-, 
iff/ counfelr— it leflcns their fmarr^ 

And banifhes every fear : 
He feelingly vents the deep figh^ 

When enemies cunning annoy j 
The forrowful tear he can dry, 

Or loudly exult in my joy. 

VIL 

Should Ignorance, Error, or Guile, 

With Malice — lay plans for my harm^ 
Or Pleafure, with ferpentine wile,. 

Allure with her powerful charm ;. 
The friendly and well-tim'd rebuke, 

That ilrike with. convi£tioa the heart,, 

Can 
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Can eaCly aid me to brook 
' Each bafb and inGdious art. 

VIII. 
Let then, my dear , to the vokc 

Of Reafon attentively bear ; 
Be cautious in making her choice^ 

And follow blind Paffion with fear. 
May Frlendjbip\ Great Author, whofe law« 

Inculcate the precepts moft pure. 
Give her blifs, flowing dill without paufe. 

Both lafting, fubftanti^d, and fure : 

IX. 

May (he never fall the fad flavc 

Of Falfehood^s decoying foft theme, 
Wbofc projefts are dark as the grave. 

And fubtlc his every fcheme h 
But may (he deem me her true friend^ 

Who faithful and conftant will prove ! 
And for her may my wiflies^afcend 

The throne that is facred to Love 1 



\ 

} 



A MAN. 
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AMANDAV COMPLAINT, ^iPasto- 

RAL : Occaftoned by a ynmg Gentleman in the 
Army going abroad with bis Regiment. 

i. 

A H ! can I bid Damon adieu ? 

Alas ! muft my fwain and I part ? 
In yain ev'ry paftime I woo, 

To cafe the deep wound in my teart I 
Farewell, ye fweet meads, of delight ! 

Ye ftreams, that meandering flow I 
For Damon is tof a from my fight, 

And left his Amanda in woe« 

IL 

Tc flicphcrds, th^t. dance on the plaiif, 

With fpirits unclouded and fair. 
Your fports fill Amanda with pain, 

For why ? her fond ihepherd^s not there ) 
O bleft were our moments of love> 

With rapture we fpcnt the long day^ 
All Nature our mirth, did approve. 

And fmil'd on our innocent play« 

fiut 
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• ^ HI. 

But here, now, alas ! I muft moara 

The abfcnce of him I adore, 
And anxioufly wait his return 

To mci and fair Scoiia*8 (hore : 
"•Tis glory that calls him from home^ 

His courage is fpread far and wide^ 
His laurels are quite in their bloom, 

■And (hall in full blc^m abide* 

ly. 

£ach day I attend on mf flock. 

Each night that I do them enfold. 
Shall aid me the gods to invoke, 

My favourite fwain to behold : 
O foon may he fill thefe fond arms, 

When honour hath crowned his name, 
And fent Him to feaft on thofe charms. 

So due to bis valour and fame'! 



Ex* 
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Extempore^ 0/1 n young Ladj leaving Town. 

I. 
"^rOW from Edina's winding plains. 

With gentle peace depart j 
And never may dull Sorrow's pains 

Opprefs yoar yielding heart : 
May chearful pleafarcs, cv'ry hour^ 

With barmlefs joys improve^ 
And all the foft allurements pour 
Of fricndfliip and of lovc^ 

u 

May bright profperity attend 

Each ftp'ntng profpefl fair; 
And happinefs, and comfort fend, 

Devoid of anxious care ; 
And when with roving ftcps you ftray 

Round D 's airy hfll, 

-May Goodnefs guard your devious way. 

And keep you from all ill! 
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Motif. — — ^ fon Lit, 

nPHEATRE des ris et Jcs pleurs, 

Lit ! ou je naisi el ou je meurs \ 
Tu nous fais voir coinbien voifins 
Sont no8 plaiUrs et nos cBagrins* 



f ■ to htf B£D# 

THEATRE of forrow and of joy ! 
Where I was born, and where I die ; 
From thee we learn liow near (he cry'd,) 
Our pains and pleafures are ally'd f 



SCOTS 
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Cn BIRTH-DAY ODES.-r(^.»FRiENi>. 

Oar very wlifheffgiVe us not d\ar wifli^ 

Young. 

L 

y^tJR bardies^ now, in modern tfmcs, 

Arc unco voguy in their rhiroes, 
An* try to hecae up to the dimes. 

In birth-day odes, 
Tkc folk they drefs in pantomimes, 
An' fancy -gods, 

K 3 To 
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To read their fd'fbmc^ pafing lays, . 
JTheir faufe^ unmeaniag, coothleis praifci . 
Wad gar ane chink their votaries 

Were perfeft faunts, > 
An' free frae a'.tba»waefu' days 

Naneo* us wants* . 

But> waefttcky ilk ane for faimfd^ , 
Can wi' a verjr fou heart tell, . 
He di&a aye in Gofii^en dwett^ 

Whar naething's' wanting f 
But fomething^ now and than, fu' fnell, . 

Sets him a-gaunting. 

IV. 

Whan trouble, poverty, an' eild 
A* three fa* on^whar is the chicld 
For ony time can keep the field, 

Or ftan' his groun% 
Without he hae fome better Jhield 

Than's aften foun'? 



It 
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16 does h* 6ut) for -worthy eedv^ 
That fome mif*ihanter maun attend *Si , 
But yet for thi# to mak -amendf^ • 

Let it be minded, < 
The tborna w^ rofes abliiis blends^ 

Tho' we be blinded. ^ 

VI. 
Sbme folk will curfe' an' bann the day% 

Their mithers in o' them did layi . 
An' .wi' their- pith and hint wffl 'pray - 

Folk may forget it ^ 
Do they do weel, - will ony fay> 

To-be (ae pettit ? 

VII. 
Allow they hae fome caufe to yammer, 
Wha difna find Afiiiaion's hammer ? 
It gars U8 a' whiles ftot an' ftammer. 

An' gim an' fcaul'^ 
An' mak a ftupid ill-far'd clamour, 
To TCX our faul : 

But 
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vm. 

But what mair us nor ither follr, 
Wha». poverty an* pain has (hook ?— » 
For ilka body has a crook 

In their am loC|. 
An' ever think it warft to brook^ 

t^ov ibonforgot- 

IX. 

Life is a blejivg — rightly us'd^. 

A curfe — whanever it's abus'd r 

To ken what is to be refus'd^ * 

Or what purfu*d)» 
ShouM gay an' aften> on be mus'd. 

For our ain good; 

X. 

Let you an*^ mc^ my canty frien*". 
As we gae thro' this flitting fcene,. 
Be furc to fright awa' the fpleen>. 

Tho' folk deride usr^. 
Nor wi' a four mou* e'er be feen^ 

Whatc'cr betide us: 



For 
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XI. 
For tho' vft may na get our fill 
O* what our nibour has at will|-- 
It ihaws we hae na muckle ikilli ' 

I Gin we be crabbit ; 

For ilka diih is fure to fpill 

Whan o*er fair ftappit.. 

XIL 
Whan we are laid aneath the ground 
It difna matter tho' we foun' 
The good or ill Q* lile gaun rounV 

For than oixt hame 
Is fix'd--«an' we lie fafe an' foun*y 

As onj lamb* 

XIII. 

But lang.may you, my honcft ,^ 

O' rowih o' dainties hae your fill aye,^. 
Nor wi' a tpom pouch e'er look filUc,,, 

But blytbc anVbauP aye y^ 
Sac fare ye wcci, my hearty billrc, , 
Tour's/, 

Jam£s Macaulat. 

Tie. 
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Tkf Answer. 

lUTOUR funny q)iftle, Sir, cam to my hand. 

In reading o* wbilk mucklc plcafurc I fa'nd 9 
Your pat obfervations on life an* its cares, 
Its pleafures delufive, its frowns an' its fnares, 
Shaw them juft what I fancy'd them CFcr to be, 
Tho* bulkit in a' the fligaries we fee. 
To ken how to fteer atbort (and-banks an' rocksj 
Tbe Ikill o' the ableft pilot aft mocks. 
An' gin he Oiou'd fail whar he meant to keep clear,^ 
His aims, an' his Veflel are funk— in defpair ( 
So Iikewife it will be out wifdom to ken, 
The quickfands o' pleafure, an' muntains o^ pain^ 
To fteer in an even, methodical conrfe, 
Aye thankfu* we find our condition nac worfc ; 
For the heir to a crown has his moments o' grief^ 
Whan a' he poflefles affords nae relief: — 
Let us^ then, my friend, tak the warld as we find it. 
Nor wi' its allurements or frowns e'er be blinded.— 
Your wifhcs for me, I can fay, arc in unifon, 
Sae tak them back to you — I'm your's, 
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J A M I E tf «rf P E G G Y. 
A Pastoral. 

i^YOW, while my flocks are fccdirtg roun' the 
^ brae, 

rii to my Meg as fafl: as I c^n gae ; 
Roger^ my honell lad, you'll fee them right, 
An' wear them 2f dowa to the Latch 'gin night 
To cool their gabs, but> ble{s you, tak gude tent 
C yon white fouthlan tup, that looks aflenti 
For tho' a daintier beaft was never (horn, 
He winn^ (Ian* to put you wi' his horn* 

Now, Piggy p laflTie, tell me what*s the caufe, 
Tou're grown fi^ie cauldri/ie to me be you was i 
Hech, Sirs ! to think how t hae feen the day. 
Whan in her caller cruve my laflie lay. 
She wad hae laugh'd for joy to fee me near^ 
Syne crun'd, an' fung fae Joud as I might hear, 
«« There nanc fae fair as my ain truclove James P^ 
Syne laugh'd again^ an' ca'd me bonny names $ 

An', 
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An% that (he might at ance complete my blifsi 
Fa'n i' my arms, an' bafflins fonghc a kift. 
But now, alas ! nae mair Gc days I fee ; 
You look's 'gin I were hatefii' ? your ce : 
What gars you gloom, an' baud me at your door i 
Do I look war-far'd nor I did afore ? 
What ails you at me ? — Gin you winna tell, 
I'll gang awa', an' maybe— hang myfel ! 
Look, lafs, I trow your heart will loup to fee 
Sic ten braw apples I hae pu'd for thee; . 
An' gin you will nae mair your laddie fcorn, 
I'll maybe bring you ither ten the morn ; 
There, too, (I'm fure it coil me nae fma' pain, 
I wrought it e'ertheftreen upo' the plain,} 
A garlan' o' braw fpinks an' crawfeet made, 
I (hap'd it fae as juft to fit your head ; 
But fin* you're nae mair kindly nor you've been, 
I'll rive 't a' bits afore your very een. 

O Peggyi — O, poor Jamie's heart's fu* fair^ 
Yet tho' you brawly ken't you dinna care : 
Sae hard a heart I'm fure was never feen^ 
I wiOi I rather had a bumbee been^ 
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Nor -fie a lucUefs herd ; fae (houM I not 
Staft' langer here like ony grainin tot ^ 
Clin I were ane o* they, fu* aft (hou'd I 
Scttd in ^mang the flowVs on whilk ye lie, 
Ah* while fu' trigly at your fide I lay, 
Wad glowr upo* you a* the live lang day. 

Now, weel ken I, o' a* the powVs abo^. 
There nanefae grievous as the ane ca'd Love^ 
Sure, he's been fofterM by feme (avagc beaft, 
Sy ibme wild lion, or a tod at leafl', 
Wha fae can mafter my haill faiil at ane^^ 
An* melt the very marrow ? my banesi 
O tell me, Meg^ whar's a* your pity ganc ? 
I'm fure your heart's now hafflins tumM to ftane ! 

O Sirs ! what wae an' heavy dool I bear I 
Tet that ill-natur'd creature winna hear ; 
Weel, fin' it's fae, FU fling awa' my crook, 
An'^tak a loup.out o'er yon muckle rock 
Into the fea^ whar, failing in his boat, 
Wili^ Hadd9€h fees the mairfwine round him 
float; 

h Drown 



^i 



d by Google 



'S 



122 S C O T S. P O EM& 

Drown I^ or drown I no, I maift cou'd fwear, 
She'll laugh her fill; gin ance (he faw me there. 

Ahj Meg / fell weel I kend the ither day. 
You wad grow faufe, an* gi'e your lad foul play f 
For no lang fyne, while beeking i' the fun^ 
I leugh to ^c my lambs feud o*er the lin» 
Syne faw a blade faft fticking to my hofe« 
An*, being frectj, ftack it up my nofe ; 
But, lack-a-day ! altho' it fair did hitc^ 
Nae blood cam out but what was unco white ; 
Auld Goody, too, wha tho' (he's l»'f a dc'il. 
Yet prophecies the trouth whiles gay an* wecl. 
For but laft owk, I met her i' the gleiif 
Gath'rin' fome peas, an* tald her. a* ny pain« 
Syne gae her fomething for to try her (kill 
An* fpae my foftiine^ be whatever it will : 
^ I faid nae mair ; the carltn at firft gird 
Drew raonj an issco fcore upo* the yird^ 
Syne turn'd about, an^ mumbled o'er her grac«. 
An' held a fo wen fi eve afore her fece ; 
At length (he tald me that I liked thee. 
But that ye didna care a fnufffor me. 

"" Weel, 



Digitized by VjOOQI^ 



SCOTS P O E MS. 



123 



Wcel, Mrg^ I'll maybe gar you rue the day 
Whan iirft your cankered tongue did £iy me nay i- 
I hae a bruckit ewe^ I like fu' dcar^ 
That ba3 a pair o^ lambies ilka year>. 
An' mony a time I didna Aan' to tell 
That ne'er a aae flMMt'd get Jier b!»t yi^ur&ll V 
But fin' my heavy mane yiou vinaa Kear^ 
An' laughs an^ taunts at a' the wmi 1 1>ei^y* 
ini gl'^ fof ew€ to*iiane o'^flc a.&>rt»^ 
But to fomebody that will thank me for't^ 
There's J>lack.ec'dJV/i/\>y, JTU/itGii/in's oyy 
Wha'a e'en a^ fair's yourieU* tbo' no Ae ^oy. 
That aft times prays for a' aboon the lift^ 
That I wad gi'e her't for her new-year's gift ;- 
An' weel I war , poor laflie, flie (hall hac't. 
Sin' you defpife my love at &c a rate. 
I'll to yon tree that grows amang the corn,* 
An' tune my canty reed, an* chanter horn. 
There while I fit» (he'll maybe caft her ee,< 
For ilka lafiie's no a ftane like thee. 

I mind whan ance TamWallace^ briflc an' gay, ^ 
"\¥i' apples in his han% upon a day, 

L2 An* 
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An' your ain coufin Kirfiie tryM a race ^ 

Hech ! how the colour ftartit in her face I 

She was fae ftruck ihe couMna farther moTCj^ 

An* fell up to the very lugs in lave l-^^ 

O Peggy I mony a ftory I cou'd tell, 

O* laflies that were fairer nor yourfell^ 

But were na ha*f &e ill as you to gain, 

But this wad do nae good^ fu' weel I ken. 

My heart is fick to think that you're fae fhj % 

My head will rive, an yet yon carna by I 

rU gang awa% and break my pipe an* horn^ 

An' lie on the cald yird frae e'en to morni 

An' let Tod-lowric eat roe i' your fight. 

An' whan I'm dead, I'm fure you'll ance be right I 



ME* 
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T^ ARK was the nighty an' frac the angry^ 
-^ North,. 

Smell Boreas flang his cauldrife renom forth, ^ 
Whan Mtra wander'd, in a dolefa' mood, 
To "whar jon muntain hings out o'er. the flood;. 
Her een £be threw around in wild defpair. 
An' mix'd her fighs, unnotic'd, wi' the air ; 
Itc bluft'rin* winds partook; her penfive moan, 
, An' their rough murmurs mingled wi' ilk groan : 
««• Ah me I ((he cries,) why has the Fates decreed* • 
«• That my: poor heart in agony maun bleed ; - 
«• That I maun fa* z prey to haplefs love, * 
w An' a the pangs •o'-difipppintnient prove ? 
«* Whan firft Ifawmy Colin's pleaftn' face> 
<« His cornel]^ manner, an' attra&ive grace, , 
<* An ecftacy I foun' unkend afore, 
<* An* Cupid led me captive at his powY; 
«' The wily elf for me prepar'd his dart, 
f' An' took an aim fuccefsfu' at my heart, 

L 3 *' That 
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<< That hearty till than, I aye cou'd ca' mj ain^ 
<< While braDkfope wooers made their fuit in 

*< vain, 
« Refolv'd to keep my fancy unconfin'd, 
«< Free as the air, inconftant as the wind : 
<< But vain my (kill, whan to my true-love's tale 
<< I harken'd, as we firay'd in yonder vale ^ 
« The day than pafs'd in merriment an' glee, « 

<< An' nane were can tier nor my fwain an' me ^ 
** The kintry roun' admir^ our growing flame» 
« An' Envy's fell faw naething the cou'd blame» 
<< But iickan joys, tho' innocent an' pure, 
♦« Tald, by their excefs, thejr cou'd not endure 5, 
<< His kin a' join'd to rive him frae my arms^ 
<c An' fpane his mih' frae thinking o' my charms^ 
« Thae charms he wont to view wi* fond delight, 
« An' ne'er feem'd happier than whan in bis fi^t * 
« O'er weel they've profper'd j to a diftant (horc 
" They've fent him. death an' dangers to explorcy 
« While here I'm left in mifery to mourn 
«« The lofs o' him, wha' never will return I 
«« Than what is life to me, an' a' its joys ? 
f ( Its mirth is folly, whan poileA'd it cloys | 

" I ne'er 
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'< I ne'er (hall meet upo^the verdant plain^ 
^n^ty* The foft endearments o* the fylvan fwain : 
** For Colin I maun fpen' mj da73 in grie^ 
^* Or in this troubled ocean feek relief; 
** The hindmoft I embrace I an' now adieu^ 
<< Ye njmphsj an' a' the gambols ye purfue f 
«< Farewcel, ye flocks> wha claim'd my coaftani 

*< care I 
«* Tour Mtra fa's a yi€t\m to defpair ; 
*« To Melancholfs awfu' povr'r a prey, 
<< An' leaves the warld without a cbearing ray 
« O' hope, that wont an antidote to prove 
«• To a' the palpitations rais'd by love. 
<' Let not my fwain hear o^ my fetal doom^ 
« That gart me feek this undulating tomb; h^^irM 
" Allow him to enjoy the fweets o^ life, 
«< An' let his comforts aye be pure, an' rife ; 
** The beft o' blcffings crown bis days wi' joy, 
« An' calm repofe his pleaGng nights employ ; 
<< May guardian fp'rits him roun' their vigils 

« keep— ^ 
She faid— an' plung'd into the ruthlcfs deep ! 



To 
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'Tis impious in a good man to be fad. 

Ybi»i«r»'. 



i: 

XpAIR fa' yoor fmirkyj laughing face^ . 

Tour pleafing. fsiil^i aii' winning ^race;; 
In thee we ilka feature trace 

That can exci tc^ . ^ 
Or fill the heart "wi' lafiin|; peace, , 

An* true delight. ' 

u: 

Whan I an' twa three hhcr chicls- 

'■Sin. 

Think fit to range athort the ficIY, 
To prec the fweets that Nature yielV 

To ilka lown, ^ 
Gin ye be trotting at our heels 

We winna frown. 



For 
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III. 

For gang to ony place wc like. 

Wade thro' the loch, or jomp the dyke, 
An' wearied be as ony tyke 

Whan night comes on. 
No ane gi'es e'er a fidge or fyke, 

Or yet a moan. 

IV. 

See yonder wee bit theiket hot, 
Thu juft contains a ben an^ but. 
An' yet wha's door is never ihut 

. To antrin fouk ; 
There you baitb mirth an' glee hae put 
In ilka nook* 

V. 

Whan Winter bauds the warld in chains, 

An' fnawy wreaths adorn the plains, 
Whan folk ^an j imply gang their lanes 

For fear o' couping. 
The cottar carle an' a' bis wanes 

Are canty louping. 

Aft* 
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VI. 

An^ whan the feaibn taks atnrn^ 
An*^ Phwbus fmiles on bank an'' barn^ 
They never mak a mint to fpurn 

The niftic coil^ 
Unkenning how to carp or motirni 

- Their joy tafpoih 

vir. 

They find nane o'^the ills that cleaTe- 
To gentry, wha, forfootb^ ipaun Ywt: 
As they bad nae account to give 

For what they wafte ;; 
The f re rich wi*'wbat they do receive, 

An^ doubly bleft. 

vm. 

What tho'"they canna brag o' gear ?^ 
Fet what they hae chey needna fear- 
Will ever to them be a fnare 

To gang afiray p 
Sin' thou, fweet maid ! art kindly near,. 

To point the way*. 



They- 
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IX. 

They hac eneugh for Nature's claim. 
To deed the back} an' fill the wame; 
An* ony thing that looks extreme. 

Can weel he wanted. 
It therefore never is their theme, 

. Nor after panted. 

X. 

Thus man, gudewife, an' bairnies a*, 
Frae you their ilka comfort draw ; 
Nor Difcontent dare never (baw 

Her girning face^ 
£lfe, ablins, flie wad get a fa% 

To her difgrace. 

XI. 

Say, ye wha fit on Fortune's knee^ 
Tet fweet content do never pree. 
What thing in niffer wad ye gi'e 

^ For fie a Rate, 
Whar nought but happinefs we fee 

Baith air an^ late I 

For 
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XII. 

For tho' yon haughty, pridefu' lord 

Turns o'er an' o'er his gowden hoard, 
He thioks naebody does afford 

Him due rcfpcft, 
Withput they watch his ilka word. 

An' glooming beck. 

XHL 

But blellings on your fonfy face, 
JFair, rofy goddefs, Chearfulnefs! 
Vf¥ you we only can poiTefs 

A peacefu' mind^ 
An\ whan Death conges to change oar blifii 

flit quite refignM. 



r« 
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r^ HAPPlKESd* 

I 

t^SAR gang yon to, ye fykJng gcti 
Ydtt*rc no lite to be fettled yct$ 
t thought that you 'bad ta^en the pet 

For gudc aii' z\ 
-An' moDy a tiiAe was made t6 bet 

Yuitr gauii awa\ 

IL 
Vvt fought yon dfl Vm maift done otit 
*Wr? mony an tinco weary rout 
A' ronn* the kkmy, far about 

l^rae place to place^ 
An*) tho* I ga'ed an' ran fu' ftdut, 

Yon wan the race* 

IH. 

A muckle hdnfe, an^ fteeples on't^ 
WP bonny gravel walks in front, 
1 fought you ihat^ for you bad Mtuht 

To like braw dwallings % 

in Brt 
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But I was tald you'd gane to bunt 

Ayont the Lawlans. 

IV. 

A wee bit clpchan being near, 
I ga'ed to it) au' had nae fear 
C getting you wi* little fpier, 

Being fure to £ad you $ 
But you'd been mif&'d for mony a year,* 

- An* few cou'd mind you* 



V. 

I cam frae tbat^ an' was fou douf^ 
No lighting on your hidden houf^ 
While ilka colly tyke play'd wouf. 

An' barked fair. 
But yet I durft na I^nd a gouf^ . . ' 

For fear o' mair. 



VL 

Upon as fine a rifing green 

As ane wad wi{h to cad their cetf^ 

Twa three young laffes, trig an' clean, 

Were bufy dancings 
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« Sh€*s there (faid I), you wccl may ween/* 
Ah' was a4vanciDg ; 

VII. 
Bui how it was, I winna fay, 
Ane dang anither flown the brae. 
An' kicked up an unco fray 

Amang the reft, 
Sae you took leg an' ran away^ 

Like ane pofTeft. 

VIII. 
Night coming on^ I was right fain 
To feek a iheltcr frae the rainj 
That blatter'd i* my face amain, 

Forhy the wind. 
An' being on the road my lane. 

Was maift dung blind. 

IX. 

I was na lang o* fpying out 
A gay fnug, decent kind o' hut ; 
I rais'd the fneck, an' had nae doubt 
*" O* being free 

M 2 Frae 
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Frac a' the blafls that blew tlitreooti 

But ah ! waes mc l«^ 

I gat. an nnco lie that night i. 
An' tho' I was a^weary'd wight^, 
I cou'dna deep a wink wi* fright^ 

For monjran bour^ 
An' foon heard word you'd ta'en yoor flight 

Some owks afore«, 

XI. 

Oh ! fie a gimittgi fiyting pack I' 
Thejr, gait my tery lugs a' 'cracky 
For man an'wife feem'd on the rack 

To tempt ilk ithcr,. 
An' Difcord didate' a' they fpak 

To ane anitber*. 

Gin I but faw the light o' day 
(Thinks^ I), Pm fure Pi no be ww 
To leave &c tulzie an' afiray 

A» gapgt ^n here» 



For 
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For Happifiifs ne'er gat fair play 

'Mang fickan gear. 

XIII. 
1 gat my wifli,— for morniiigicam ^ 
An' tho' my flecp was but a (ham, 
I dreft myfellj an* fought a dram. 

Syne took the gate. 
In hopes o* finding out your bame :. 

But na, no yet ; 

XIV. 
For far an' near I ga'cd that day. 
An' was a wcary'd lump o' clay ; 
To ilka fell mifchief a prey 

1 thought my fell, — 
«« O whar's Oie to ?"— I aft did fay. 

An' that fu' fnclL 

XV. 
I lean'd me dowit afide a bum^ 

Ax^ there my thoughts took mony a turnj 

How you ihou'd let your callans mournj, 

Aye gaan awa', 

M 3 B, 
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By turning tail, an' at .then fpunc 

£or ims^hl ava u 

XVL 

For he that difha wSt jwt weclt.< 
Maun be an unco tkoughlkfs cUeli^ 
It never was my way, a twe^l, ^ 

Todo-youikaith;. 
Td rather muckle better ieel 

Some o' your wratb^; 

For tha' I row*d in ne'er lae muckk^. 
Or yet was fcrimp— you'd get a pkkle,^ 
For you an' me maun furely bucklet 

Nae mair to part^ 
As I hae fix'd (you needna diucUe^) 

You next my heart. 

XVIII. 
But to return unto my journey— » 
No thinkin't canny ftill to mourn aye, 
I ftartit up, an' left the burnie 

Whar I vas fitting, 



ac 
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Rtfolv'd wi*. a' my birr ta fpurn you, . ' 
An' Wecl befitting* . 

But coming vocar-my,— Vdoor,^ 
A place 1 fought you- aft afbre» , 
^thought Lfaw you on the floor,\ 

An* Vranting inc,*» — 
I>wa» na langf^' gaun in o'er. 

An* fmaclung ye : . 

^^ 

XX. 

Ah' how j: my > bonny winfome dame, . 
Sit down your wa*,— mak this your hame ; 
An' tho' you've been a wee to blame^ 

Sin' you confefs't, 
Tou needna think o'er muckle (hame 

For what is paft. 



ODE 
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ODE to MEMORY. 

L 

T" T AIL, fecreNplcafing, myftic powV T 
•*" "*■ Solace in cv'ry mirky hour ! ., 
Wha wadna wifli thee, o*er an' oVr, 

Within his fight> 
Secluded in thy Mantuan bowV ' 

Frae morn to night \ 

n. 

There foothing Meditation rovcij 
Athort thy amaranthine groves ; 
There fport the rural fylphs an*^ lovei 

In merry glee,t 
Nor in trhe comic circle moves 

Melpomem* 

lit 

Sae foon as Reafon^s chearing light 
Dart thro* the infant mind fac briglit^ 
Fair RccoUeQion keeps in fight 

Thy numerous jbys^ 



Tranf. 
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•f »anlportcd wi' fuprcnic delight^ 

To hear thy voice Y. 

ly. 

Tht thought o*^ bBfs enjoy*d lang {fne^ 
Wi* the* its relifli ne^cr can. tine. 
But fprcad: a plcafure o'i^r the minV 

Refilled an* pure,* 
That fociat hearts wad no rcfign 

For ony lurei. 

Whan only maybe five or lax,« 
Folk heard our filly puerile cracks^ 
They didna heed's^ bat turn'd their baclw 

On Stc an age ; 
But you our faculties can rax. 

In years mair iage. 

VI. 

Whan climbing up the dyke, or'trcc. 
We wore our claes, or hurt our knee*,. 
An' ablins juft to catch a flee, — 

This was ca'd folly ;. 

Bui 
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But what o* that ?^we'd nought to gi'e 
Us melancholy. 

VII. 
Reflexion, wP her frightfu* tale. 
Our tender minds did ne'er aflaif ; 
Our fptrits, than^ were light an' haill, 
AnVvoid o' care^ 
Nor prefent joys did never faU 

. Our time to Ikair. 

VIIL 
Did Winter a* the rivers lock, 

An' day* light fail by four o'clock? 

Whan neither ihepherd nor his flock 

Cou'd bide the cald, 
In youthfu' bloom we bore the fliock, 

StUl blythe an' bauld. 

IX- 

Awa' to ikaicch^ or fee the curling, 
Wbar formerly the ftream ran purling. 
What ecftafy, t&hear the hurling 

Frae fide to fide t 



Wbflc 
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While aulder bods were babees birliiig, I 

Wc took our Aide. .' ' 



1 



X. 
iTic Mufc, cnraptur'd, might rchcarft. 

In rural, fwcct HatBaan vetfe, | 

Thofe fummcr joys, that ne'er were fcafcei ' 

Or pafsM untafted, 
Whan bkak an' angry ftorms difperfei 

Their rage being wafted* 

XL 

O happy hours! whan in the deep '. ^. 

Wc plung'd down frac the bank fac fteep, 
An' raife like ony druket fheep 

Whan juft new fliorni 
Wc never than had caufe to weep,- ^ 

Orlook/ortdrn* 

XII. 

l)elightfu' period o' our days I 

That thus infpires the Mufe's lays; 
i5i#€et Memory come^ an' fkair the praife 
She eager gives j 

Thine' 
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Thine 1>e Ac lanitlt thine the hvyn 

Thtt flic Tecei?€s» 

Bf thee, & former time (he fing% 
Tunes np ber harp, ftn^ foan^s the firings^ 
An' to thy fl&rine fiie hnmbly brings 

Her Uka (brain ; 
Attend, an^ flfll expand her wmgs. 

To flMnmt again I 

XIV. 
An* whan &e^8 auld ah' faii'd wp yeac% 
An' Time has fiUePd o'er her hain. 
Be thoo at ban', to queH her fears. 

That may be rtfe. 
Ere Dead clspj^ wi' his fatal flM^rss 
' HeriftreMlo'liM 



n 
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r^ H O P E; 

We ihould J^pe for erery thing that is good, becanle 
there is nothiog which mzj noihc I^ed £ct, aad oo» 
«hipg but whattbe^ods are-abk to^ye^if* 

Liiivs« 

!• 
'T^HOU kmd^ endeariagt gladfome fltmil 
In auld ztf young you're aye the iamei 
O' life the coiiftant pr<^1 
Sore, a' the bleffings that attend \ 
Come frajs the happinefi thou iends^ 
Inchanthig goddcftj JfofiJ 

JL 
Tho' Sorrow |og ua up an' down. 
An' Melancboly^s canfcePd ^owa 
Shou'd mark ua for her Mk^ 
<Ski ye be near, the mkk difpeb. 
Our faul in fweet £]yfiom dwells^ 
And plea&nt painis the f€eiic» 

N Thoi| 
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III. 

Thou laft an' flattering refourc^ 

O* wretches doom'd to fin' the force 

O' Misery's iron rod ! 
How black an' dreary is the mind| 
That feeks, an' fceks^ but canna find . 

Thy comforting abode I 

IV. 

Tak up thy dwalling in our heart^^ 
Nor let us fin' the jaggy fcftarts 

That abfence frae thee maks { 
Gang cheek for ghou, whare'er we ftray. 
By fable night, or glare o' day. 

Nor fcoul ahint our backs ! 

V/ 

Tho' plac'd whar funfiiine never peeps. 
But Horror a' dooiioion keeps^ . . * 

Inclos'd in waefu' glooms ; • 
There if you (haw jQur chearing face. 
Quick fcamper aff the dolefu' race. 

An*- 'liv'ning Plcafurc comes. 



What 
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VI. 
What gars the tar encounter ftorms, 

An* Death in a' his awfu* forms, 

(By Man aye dreaded chief,) 
Brave toils an' dangers, muntain-feas. 
The torrid heat, or Zembla'a freeze ? 

But Hopii thou fure relief I 

vir. 

The foldier baul J, can face his foe^ 
An' ilka danger undergo 

That bloody fields difplay ; 
The time will come, he kens fu' weel. 
Whan Peace an' Eafe his wounds will heal, 

Anf drive his pains away. 

yiir. 

The merchant fhips an' trufts his a' 

To Fate, nor heeds the ftorms that blaw, 

ExpeAing aye to hear 
His veflePs fafc arriv'd in port, 
His fortune's made, nae comings-fliorf^ 

Nov failures need he fear. 

N a The 
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IX 

Tlie hu&andmaiH wi*' mucklc toil^ 
Maks trigan* ready a** his foil. 

Nor fears the want o* rain j. 
By thee he flecps in perfe£l cafe^ 
An* thinks ilk day' in joy, he feer 

The rich prolific grain, 

X 

Thus a* degrees an'^ranks o* men>K 
Wad mak an unco cripple fen*; 

Gin yoa were abfent aye ^ 
But wonders they hae aften donc^ 
Wban you into their fauls hae (honfi! 

Wi* animating vslju 

XT. 

In this maift authors will agrees 
Without thee life wad irkfome be,. 

An* no worth while ppflcffing y 
Bjit whar thou taks thy ftation, there 
The gen'rous mind will thee revere, 

As. wedL worth the careffingt 
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XII. 
Tis thmc to g^e the faul a hcc^fe 
Aboon the filly things that pleafe 

The bulk o' fools around us^ 
In fweet anticipation woo 
Sublimer pleafurcs, ever new. 

An' joys that ne'er can wound usi 

XIII. 
O happy they, wha build their bllfS 
On fie a fblid rock as this ! 

Nor need they fear a fa' ; 
The ftorms o' time may vent their rage^ 
An' bafer fpirits may engage 

Afidc frac thee ro draw :: 

XIV.. 
But fee the man wha travell'd aye 
In Virtue's ftrait> but pleafant way ; 

When Death demands him hence,. 
With tranfport he refigns to thee 
His a' for immortality, 

Nor lingers in fufpenfe. 

N 3 ' Cwme^, 
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€ome» tbet)^ bkflr FowV I and (hieUl me fiSlS 
Frae open harm^ or latent illj^ * 

That for my downfa'' wait ;; 
Difplay the glories that'^ unfeeni. 
An* ever hitfrac mortal ccn^ 

Till cnterU heaven's gate : 

SOT* 
There thou mayll bid thy fons adieu :: 
They getwhate'er they fought ifrae youij; 

An*^ fweet fruition crowns 
Their expe£tat]ons an* their joys,» 
An% Vaptur*d,. lifts their ilka voice 

111 pure feraphic foun's l^ 
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npHOUlaajr, flbooging, donart fot V 

Toii^n ne*^ be w^th a fingle groat ;; 
Tour fliabby, raggit,. threadbare coit 

Aye point you out,; 
An' pinching poortith is your lot,, 

Without a doubts 

m 

See how he gaunts an' rakes hit^een,. 
As if he gat nae ileep theftreen ^ 
A bigger doof was ncTcr ftctif 

Nor Ifaou'd there bo 
The leaft attempt his fau'ts to fcfeeo. 

Frac ilka ee : 

m. 

To a* thir prefents, than, be keod,. 
Ne'er tak the lown to be your friend, 
For tho' your fortune you (hou'd lend 
To hecp him living. 



He 
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He winna thank you whan it's fpent^ — 
*Twas but a pricTihg* 

ly. 

Contempti diftruft, an' muckle pain,- 
Toii'd think, had mark'd him for their ain> 
His nibours s^'^.wi' high difdain,. 

Gang by his dpor^. 
An' wiih, 'boon a? thingSj to refrain^ 

Frae gaun in o'er... 

V. 

Ae day I chappit at his door,, 

(I'd been there twa three times afore,} 
There he was fitting on the floor 

Wi's arms o'er ither,. 
He ga'e a gay contented glowr. 

An' faid,. Come hither* 

VL 
I dipped in, without efcort. 
But made my ftay, tho', gay an' (hopt;; 
I faw there -was nae ither for't \ 

^rwas naething new. 



An' 
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An' now I kend that the report 

I heard was tnie^ 

VIL 

I wondered poverty^an* eafe 

A thinking creatiuK e*er couM pleafc 3^ 

Sure a' the comfort either gi^s 

la no worth feeking^ 
An' our enjoyments aye maun ceafe 

Without an eeking^ 

▼nr. 

A body's mkid maua^be tmpU>fti^ 
Nor can wi' thinking e'er be doy'd | 
In idlenefs can be enjoy'd 

Nae gude^ atweet t 
Il'k than ous paffiona are annoy'd^ 

An' irklbme tcA 

Our pleafures than: are at a ftandf. 
Tor time lies heavy: on our hand ;. 
AT ill thing haes tt» at command^ 

An? couring watck 

The- 
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The beft deCgns to conDtermand 

.Our thoughts may hatcb^ 

X. 

The fpirits flag, an' lofc their vigour^ 
The heart is dofcn'd aye wi' Hgour, 
In (horti we mak a poor like figure 

In fl'c a ftate^ 
Wi* elbows out, an^ vifage meagre> 

O lucklefs fate F 

XT. 

The wayward paffions hover round, 
An^ flick the Mind wi* mortal wound^ 
Nor can the wifeft proje£ts found 

Or raife her fame;. 
For Idleneis their plans confound; 

An^ blaft wi' fhamc 

xn. 

Ambition hands awa' her bead^ 
E'en Avarice herfell lies dead, 
(Tho* ablins wont to tak the lead) 

Aa' quits the chace,^ 



WbMM 
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~^hen Idknefs gets up inftead 

An' (haws her face. 

XIIL 

'7orbid that Cc a ding'rous foe 
^Shou'd on ^s e'er email his woe I 
"We'd rather ilka fweet forego 

That Picfnty gi'es, 
Than Idlcnefs fhouM overthrow 

Our inward peace. 



XIV. 
llVTiile Health an' a' her offspring fpur, 
IVhy fit deje£ted an' demur^ 
An' mak Oc elephant-like ftir, . 

Whan bidden work? 
Ha, na, let's toil wi' a' our birr. 

Like eny Turk. 

XV. 

The time will foon eneugh arrive. 
Whan, maybe willing, we ihou'd drive 
To labour for to keep's alive. 

We canna do*t $ 

Thit 
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Thb fure will be our faic bdyv€, 

TIm/ ne^cr (k ftoitt. 

Gude confolation it viU be. 
We did our bcft to ^eep ajre free 
<^ hunger-bhten Poverty 

BjhonefttoiU 
An' that our days wP indafirf 

We did beguile. 
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fTo I N D U S T R T* 

I. 

/^ AT, rprightly, aaivc, ftrapping quean 1 

\ Aye rofy, blooming, neat an' clean I 
In ilka place whare'er you're feen. 

The fweeteflrjoy 
An' gladaefa reign frae morn till e'en» 
Without alloy. 

ir. 

Thy fbns their brawny finews ply. 
An' a' the cares o' Want dcfp 
Fell Toverty, he <flounge8 by. 

Nor dare look near themi 
His dolefu' face, an' waefome cry. 

Can never fear ihem. 

III. 

Whan Nature a^ in ruins lay. 
An' Chaos £rft beheld the day, 
Wha was there than that cou'd difplay 

Her num'rous charms, 

O ^ Till 
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Till Ilidtiftry, wi' fariling ray, 

Flew to her afins* 

IV. 

In boniiy Eden's calm retreat^ 
Wh»r firft our Gutcher fet his feet^ 
There you wi' kind complacence fwect. 

An' pleafant fmile, 
Hi^^dclving labour deignM to greets 

An* blcfs'd his toiL 

V. 

To houk the yirdy an' keep in tift 
The tender plants o' Nature's gift, .' 
bis fmedd^m ^t^lhi^ thrift]^ ' 
. ;' Wi' conftant carcj 
Whil^l^'fKe pow'rs aboon the lift| 
*l^ ' Did, 'raptured, ftarCr 

Nature an' Art exhibit ftill 
The bleffings that Creation filt; 
For you their ilka wi£h fulfil, 

An' fpread their name. 



Enga^iy 
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Far a9 the filenMnyrm'ring rilt4 ' ^ > 

Sae big's thy fame ! 

VII. 

Thou bid¥l the lofty dome arife. 
An* lift Its fteeple to the Ikies ; 
We fee haill cities wi' ftirprife. 

In order neat j ^ 

While wondVing ftrangers feed their eyes ' » 

Wi' ilk new ftrect. 

VIII. 
Frac lefs to mair (blefs'd Induftry I) 
Thou bid*ft thy callans follow thee. 
Than empires rife, an' Liberty 

Aflumes the reign. 
An' haill communities agree 

Thy fmilc to gain. 

IX. 

The mighty rulers o* tlic land, 
Moft humbly court thy genial hand, ^ 

Whilft thou, aye ready at command, 
Obey'ft their ca', 

G z An' 
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An* driv'ft awa* the lazy band. 

That bafte a fa' : 

X. 

For times there vere> whan Sugerilition. 

Held men in forrowfu' condition. 
An' doomed them a* to fare perdition,. 

Wha didna rin 
An' hide themfells, in ftri£l; contriti60|^ 

A! for their fin... 

XI: 

Secluded an' remote they dwetC^« 

Wi' floating garb, krgp. beads,,, an* belt j; 

An' a' the pangs- o' confcience felt 

Whan't touch'd by God is^ 
While mony a weary ficker pdt 

They gi'^d their bodies^ 

XIK 

Had that continued till the-day,. 
An' mankind never feen the ray 
That, darting frae thy beams, difplay 
The bcft o' joys. 



The 
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The warld wad flill in rains lay, 

^ Nor heard thy voice. 

XIII. 
But fpringing frac thy bright abode. 
Rough Pow'r ! benignly fent by God I 
Haill kingdoms in thy footfteps trode, 

' An* rais'd their fame, 
By due fubmifllon to thy nod. 

An' modeft claim. 

XIV. 

See earth's aye-teeming entrails tore. 
An' frae her ta'en the (hining ore j 
Whar noxious weeds gat up afore, 

Now life's fupport, 
Mair precious than the hidden (lore. 

The rtfflic court : 

/' 

XV. 

He, heahhy, rifes wi' the lark. 

An' blythefome trudges till his wark $ 

No like the burden lazy fpark. 

That waftes his prime, 

O 3 An' 
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An' maun in z* that's ill embark^ 

To kin his time. 

XVL 

But what occaflon has the Mitfe 
To wander up an' down for view»' 
(y hlitSf to ilka ane that woos 

Thy chearing face ? ' 
Ca' back her fancy that pnrfues 

The needkfi chacew 

XVEL 
Edina's varied beauties teU 
Thy muckle worth, that likes to dwell 
Within the foun' o' ilka bell 

That grace her fteepk : 
O never bid her mair farewell. 

But blefs her, triple t 

xvm. 

^ Gang roun', fweet Mufe^ an' fee her brawty 
An' tell us, gin you ken the caufe^— 
She's twice as muckle as (he was 

A while Gnfyne ^ 



It's 
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I 
It's Induftry her trumpet blaws. 

An' gars her flimc I ^ 



xix:. 

Her brigs, her kirks, an' fpacious fquarci,, 
Ding a* that mint to mak-comparcs 
Wi' \?hat engaged our auld forebears 

Ab^ now gaet'H)n, , 
For Induftry hcrfeU uprcars. 

An? ireigns alone. . 

XXi 

What ithcr gars her fbccts be clad/ 
Wi' gentry aye right fain an* glad 
To fee iic grand improvements made 

^rac year to year ? 
What, but Induftry ? charming maid ! 

Inchanting fair I 

XXL 

Lang let Auld Reekie favoured be 
Wi* thy enlivening company ! 
Infpirc her children wi' that glee 

That lifts thea> high 



Ayont 
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Ayont the grip o* Mifcry, 

Or Want's fell cry ! 

XXII. 

Than (hall thy praife the Mufes fing. 
An', 'raptur'd, touch the trembling llring. 
An' bardies to thy altar bring 

The willing boon^ 
While at thy feet they humbly fling 

Their laurel crown. 

XXIII. 
Amidft the croud, O let the Mufe 
That thus attempts thy name to ufe, 
Engage wi' naething that's abdrufe. 

Or yet aboon her. 
So (hall you never hing your brows. 

Or try to fliun her. 
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n 

SAFT, pleafihg, amiable maid T 
What beauty is there aye difplay*d: 
"Wiarihou enthroned fit'ftarray'd,. 
An' fcattcrs far 
Tbj gentle beams J' thence flee the Ihade 
O' Falfehood's glare. 

Gin we wad ever wi(h to be 
What no ane round aBout us fec^ 
OurfcUs we cheat, an* never thee. 

For thouVt the. fame,. 
An* will continue fac, tho* we 

Ne'er kend your name. 

III. 

« 
WcVe heard our boneft fathers fay^. 

An* canna to the fad fay nay. 
Tic truth (wharc'cr it gets fair play) 
Stands langeft out. 

An' 
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An* will do, fo wc never may 

The maxim doubt, 

IV. 

Wc ablins may attempt to fcreen 
Our ill-done deeds frae ithers' een \ 
But, waefudp', whan you come atween. 

An* (haws our fau'ts, 
Hcch| fie a $ght is to be feen, 

Wi* Confciencc* clauts I 

' . V. 

Whan Error fl oyng es roun' the mind, 

An' Ignorance toe fenfes blind, . 

Tou come, but no an' entry find 

Into the heart. 
Till Innocence an' you arc join'd 

To play your part. 

VI. 

Than what a gladd'ning fccne enCues! 
New words, new fentiments, new views f 
The captivated faul purfues 

"" The plcafant roadi 



An* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SCOTS POEMS. i6j 

An' thoU| fair maid| enrapturM wopSi 
As fent frae God ! 

VIL 
Sweet Innocenq^i wha's winning fmile 
Engages wi' bewitching wile. 
Can ne'er diflemble or beguile, 

But aye be leel ; 
Nor reputations e'er can fyle, 

That thou wifli wcci t 

VIII. 

For furely heaven-bom thou art. 

That thus o'ercom'ft the yielding heart. 
An' mak'ft her pliant an' alert. 

To rin thy-way j 
Swift as the roe or bounding hart. 

At friik or play. 

IX. 

Continue ftill (nor e'er be four) 
To blefs our ilka pafling hour. 
An' ihus our happine^ fecure 

Inilkaftate^ 

Sae 
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^Sac will wc witnefc'ft) thy powV 

Baith air an' late. 

X. 

'Than calnii fefene, an' free frae care 
Wc*ll be, whan Death may on us ftare, 
Confcrous we ever did declare 

Thy charms to a% 
Arf in thy trhxmphs fliall we ikair, 

For gude an a\ 
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arhe KIRK tf St. ROC^UE.— -rf PoEu, 

TT7HAR Blackfiri"^ hiOs their fertile fummiti 

raife. 
An* catch the firft o* Phabu? fmiling rays. 
There ftands a revVend pile, rude, but fublioie^ 
>A f aid memento o' the rage 6* time, 
Wha's lofty wa*s, wi' foggy bdughs o'et^own, 
Hae fuffePd (air frac furly Winter's frown j 
The remnant grandeur ever nfeleis ftand^ 
An' mark the force 6' Ruin's ruthiefs hand» 
The pompous arch, that ftill maintains its formy 
>But opens ta let by the Uatc'ring ftorm, — 
The altar, what was offer'd vows iincerey^ 
''Nae mair bears wimefs to the fervent pray V i 
The facred font, whar holy water lay, 
<Nae mair is us^d to (prinkie crimes away ; 
The pious heart, wi' hands rais'd up to heaven, 
Nae mair comes here to get its fins forgiven ; 
The mind opprefi'd, gi'es o'er its rending figh. 
Nor faints nor angds hear the penfite ory } 

P Cqw 

* About two miles fouth from Edinburgh^ 
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Confeffion, wi* his fagc an* folcmn brow, , 

Ceafcs to force the heart-relu£kant vow : 
Inflcad o' matins frae the dome fae ftcep, 
The fwallows twitter, an* the wag-tails cheep j 
While th* antient walks that to this fabric led, 
The nodding corn in (lately ftalks o'erfpread. 
The place that wont to found the pralfe o* God^ 
Lies now an empty an* defpis'd abode j 
O' form an* fplendour naething mair remains, 
But a confus*d, irreg'Jar heap o* (lanes, 
Whar Silence rules, an' airy fpeftres play 
Their unembodied gambols night an* .day. 
Scarce human foot comes near the facred fane^ 
Except to faw or reap the >neighb*ring grains 
The diftant herds may.fometimes break the calm. 
An' Echo anfwer to the bleating lamb; 
The raven? found their dreary concerts there. 
An' howlets whiles didurb the midnight air ; 
But, by what's now been cither fung or faid, 
Nae ither founds a(Feft the filent glade.— 
Aft has the Mufe gane by this fad retreat 
O' antient piety an* praifc the feat, 
Revolv'd, in Rumination*s myftic themes^ 
The facred worth o' lang-forgotten names I 
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Here, ablins, flood a pious rcvVend'fagc, ^ 
Grey in the paths o' virtue as o' age ; . ' 

He feefes a pardon frae offended Heaven, 
An' that his fins may ever be forgiven ; 
An only bairn he has, left out o' ten. 
Untutored in the baleful arts o' men, — 
Him he implores Almighty Grace to keep, 
Baith^Xfrhan awake, an* v^rhan immers'd in fleep,— - 
Keep till he pafs the numVous ftorms o* Time, 
An* reach yon regions heavenly an' fublime ; 

This is the leading topic o* his prayV, 

Nor will his wilh evaporate in air ; 

He lens,^an* lang experience maks him furc 

The tender mercies o' his God endure, 

Wi' confidence on him he rows his a*. 

Nor fears the adverfe ftorms that threatening blaw* 

Yonder, afore the confecrated Ihrine, 
Sic beauty kneels, as fpeafcs the faul divine ; 
Anither motive brings the beauteous fair. 
To vent her tender paffion forth in pray'r j 
See how devout flic begs a (hort reprieve. 
Afore her faitbfu' lover tak hi5 leave I 

Pa Lang 
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Lang was Ihe faTOnr'd yni* his ardent loTe^ 
An' beard him woo the blefled powVs above^^ 
That dice to htr Strepbottwzd be kind, 
An' eafe the cort'ring fervour o' his mind,^ 
For tho' he'd o' his paflion aft complain,, 
A modcft blufli was a* that he^cou'd gain rr 
Tho', ah ! had he but fcen his fair anc's beart,^ 
How wad he joy'd, an* triumph'd in his fmart V 
Yet fearing aye tlie warit, he left his flock,. 
An', in defpair,.he flang awa^his crook,. 
Left the gay plains, whar CbJoe wont to ftray^. 
An' barken to his love-in fpiring lay ! 
What can the nymph, but wifh his q|iick returns. 
To quench the flames that in-her bofom burn ?: 
For this (he begs, folicits,. yea implores, 
Ati^ wafts her faul to thefe unfriendly fhores 
Whar iS/r^£^/i: mourns his undefervcd fate,, 
That doom'd him viftim to his Cbhe's hate V 

Methinks I fee,, within a hidden nook, 
A melancholy female wi' a book ; 
At times (he reads, at times (he lifts her een,. 
Regardlefs tho' by vulgar eyes flic's fcen 5 



Her 
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Her fable weeds denote her inward grief> 
That font her thither to implore relief : 
Hear how flie mourns the partner o* her bed> 
Lodg*d prematurely 'mang the filent dead ! 
Heard you yon figh ?— its voluntary burft. 
Raifc frae the heart — by fell Misfortune nurs'd I 
O, how the blifs o' better days returns^ 
An' furious in her recolleftion burns I 
Frantic at times, (he utters forth her woes. 
An* words like thae her heart-felt grief difclofe : 
" Whan Death had robb'd me o* my tender joys, 
•^ Twa blooming girls,, an* three braw healthy 

«* boys, 
« Ithought he*d wreaked on me his utmoft rage, 
«« Nor wad I for a while his wrath engage ; 
** But ac rcfource he faw FJ left in florc, 
•* An' was rcfolv'd to hae him in his pow'r ! 
« Alas f relentlcfs, why not ftrikc thy dart 
«• In mincj as weel as in my hufband's heart,^ 
♦♦ Extirpate a*' the family at ancs, 
«< Nor leave me mourning o'er their liaft remains ! — 
«< But ah ! ills impious, furely, to arraign 
•♦ Superior Wifdom j tho' I thus complain-, 

P J I yiekl> 
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<« I field, — I bend fubmiffirc to the rod, 

<< An' thro' Religion, raife my heart to God z- 

<* Here, in this folemn, but fecure retreat,.. 

«< I view mjr former failings wi* regretj 

*' Admire that matchlefs orer«-ruling Gaide,- 

" That a* my wants hath hitherto fupply*d f ' 

«< Come then, Religion, wi* thy chearing ray,-. 

" An* chace the horror o* my mind away, 

•* That hovers o'er my ilka prefcnt joy, 

«« An* wad the rclifti they afford, deftroy f ' 

«« Religion, hall! thou grand, important theme t ' 
« How cou'd I dwell, enraptur*d, on thy name! 
" How cou'd I paint thy fweetly- varied charms, 
" That ilka terror o* the faul difarms I 
«< Thrice happy they wha wop thee, facred Pow*r f 
«« For, round thy blcffings fa*, a copious fliow*r ! 
«< The hoary head, the vivid youthfu* bloomj^ 
" May unfufp^ed drop into the tomb j 
<• But thou, fupcrior to the joys o* time, 
<< Art fraught wi* what we truly deem fublime I 
«« Aft will I to this blcft abode repair, 
<' An* a' thy animating comforts fhare ! 

«« In 
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•^ In pcaccfu' folitudc my faul folacc, , 

" An' triumph in the iiknce o* the place, , 

^ That reft an* comfort to the thoughts impart, . 

** An' ftcms the tide o* forrow i* my hcart/*^ 

Thus might the Mufc, in flowing numbers fing^ . 
Ah' rife on Fancy's elevated wing, . 
While bufy Mem'fy fummons to her aid. 
What true Devotion, undifguts'd, difplay'^,: . 
An' what Hypocrify afliun'd to be, 
Aneath the fpecious garb o' San£lky ; ; 
How Superflition claim'd her ilka rite, . 
An' Ignorance kept Virtue out o' fight ; 
' Thick was the cloud that brooded o'er the plain. 
Whan PopHh Tyranny ufurp'd the reign ! 
But now the diitnal horror fcatters wide, 
An^ pure Religion draws the veil afide; 
Nae mair the monk, the friar, or the prieft. 
In cloifter'd cells, upp* their vot'ries feaft, . 
An' riot baith in luxury an' eafe, • 
On (In-forgiving, or indulging fees ; 
Th' enlighten'd age, in which we draw our breatbi 
Contemn fie leaders, an' defpife their wrath ^ 

The 
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The galling {hackles arc for ever loosM, 
An* Liberty's fair maxims arc perus'd, 
Wha's (hining beams difpelthe mental gloom^ 
An* utter Darknefs to her light gi*es room. 

Now may fair Scotia s fons, fecurc an^ frec> 
Sit underneath their vine, an^ ain fig -tree j 
Nane dare wi* impious, or decifive rod. 
Attempt to rule out o^er the kirk o* God ; 
To exercife a fenfe o^ right an* wrang,. 
To lord an* peafent does alike belang : 
Nac dire compulfion drags the faint to pray*r. 
Or maks him frae his fblemn vows forbear;. 
Nac weary journey is he doomM to take, 
Thro* the lone defert, or the thorny brake ;: 
To live abftemjous, or On fumptuous fare. 
He may, or may nat^ thro'^the circling year £ 
Naething to tic him down to this or that^ 
His heart may wifh for, or his fauF may hate r 
O, envied fortune \ to be blefs*^d t6 Ikair 
Tby fweets, O Liberty ! an* breathe thine air I! 
To trace thee thro' thy maift ambiguous way8„ 
^n* ba&^m a' the fonfliine o' tby rays f 

What 
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What wad our fiithors gi*cn (whan hot purfu^d,. 
An' Perfccution thirftcd for their blood, 
\yhat wad they gi'fen); for liberty to join 
lb rices, tlieir confcience only deemM divine \ 
Than Torture, in her varied forms, prevailM ^ 
Here a 'lorn widow, there an orphan wail'd j 
" Idolatry or death held up to view,-— 
The dread alternative familiar grew^. 
Eather embrace the bittercft pang? o' death, 
Than'lofe the hopes of glory in a^ breath ; 
Tho* fire an' faggot form the fun'ral pile, . 
The blcflcd martyr meets them wi* a fmilc ; 
For can the warld^ tho* gained, frac pole to polc,- 
Be ance compared wi* the precious foul ? 
This weel they kcnd, an* aft'd a noble part, 
For whar their trcafurc lay, there was. their 

heart j 
Full in the. view o* happineft ah' joy. 
What couM aflail, or what their blifs annoy 1 
The gloomy paffage (hed a chearing ray, 
An* uflier'd in to cverlafting day, 
Whar, thro' unceafing ages, as they rolh 
Unfading glories radiate their foul,. 

AnT 
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An' prompt them, in feraphic notes, to fing 
The fignai honours o' their Heav'niy King f 

But fain the Mufe wad ca' her fancy home. 
And clip her wings, that in excurflon roam ; 
While flic compares the prefent wi* the paft, 
SheM wi{h wi' ardour that the former h&i 
That bigots, wi* enthufiadic zeal. 
May never o'er this happy land prevail I 
To what is*t owing, that in fafety here, 
She, meditating, ftrays, devoid o' fear ? 
To what, but that enlightenM day o' grace. 
That difTipales the gloomy (hades apace ? 
She fears nae furious tool o' Monkifli lore. 
To drive her frae her much-beloved fliore^ 
Or lock her in the dreary dungeon deep, 
Whar funfliinc a* the year can never peep ; 
Than haul her forth to torture an' to pain, 
An' fwcU the number o' the martyr train I 
No i free an' unmolefted, hear her raife^ 
In honeft wrath, the fcene-infpiring lays ; 
Gang back to ages, ftain'd wi' blood an' gore^ 
An' a' the fad calamities o' war^ 

Gala. 
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Calamities, aneath the cloke o' zeal 
For pure religion, an' the public weal } 
As if Religion's faul- redeeming plan. 
Taught Man to be the enemy o* Man ! 
Sic tenets, big wi* rdin an' difgrace, 
Ne'er were defign'd to vex the human race j 
Peace, wi' her num'rous o'fFspring, claims a part 
In that religion, that can mend the hearty 
Aroun' (he fpreads her filler-pinion'd wings, 
An* lading comforts to her vot'rics brings, 
While Toleration, wi* her fmiling face. 
Salutes a^ mankind wi' a kind embrace, 
Bids {c€ts an' parties cordially combine 
' To form the judgment, an' exalt the min* 
Aboon the laigh, contrafted mode o* faith, 
That wont to drown the warld in muckle fkaith. 

O happy days ! that after a' the florms 
C blackeft Tyranny, in difF'rent forms. 
Bring a fweet calm o' undifturb'd repofe, 
Frae a' the malice o' external foes ; 
Whan a' the feuds, by jarring Difcord rcar'd, 
Hae fpent their rage, an' wholly difappcar'd. 

There's 
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• 

There's naething now to thwart the grand d^figi^ 

ScbeniM in the councils 6* that love divine, . 

That fcatters ha{q>ine& profiifely round, 

far as the wide creation's circling bounds 

Naething, but what internal vice nay plan. 

To be the fcourge o' Miferj to Man \ 

What now annoys, is wholly found miUn^ 

An' flows frae that depravity «n! fin 

Sae lanji tnhereat in the human heart. 

An' ready aye to afl its baleful part 1— 

But let us live in duty an' in peace. 

An' animofity for ever ceafe^ 

The golden rule for ever keep in view, 

'« Do as you'd wi(h your friend woi?d do to you*'* 

Yi\AThcthus now juft glimmePd on the clodc, 
;Aii' the Mufe left her favourite &. Roqne; 
Hameward (he dander'd wi' the fetting fun. 
An' jionder'd o^r the thoughts &e bad b^uii» 



The 
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The Author to Us FtuTE. .# 



-Man is a milfician by nature* 



1- 

TiONNT polifliM piece o* Cimmcr, 

Brawi an' fleek» an' yellow trimmer I 
"Wi'jou^ thelan^ft day in iimmer 

Seems fhort^ I trow, 
-As I befide my Wlnfome cummer 

Sit cheek for chow. - 

IL 

^Whan thro' thy body, bofs an' taper» 
I gar the wind foun' what's on paper, 
I fin' my fpirits a' cou'd caper 

Maift cock'bird bight. 
Like folk wha ikip at catgut fcraper 

Wi' a' their might. 

Q^ Saft 
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- III. 

Saft arc thy notes, an* do difplay 
The artift's iiji, wha*s firft cffzf 
TPuS*d out o' thee a roundelay 

In antique drels, 
Swflct as Tie Birks o^ Invermay^ 

Or Gawhy Befu 

IV, 

"Wi* Erochjide an^ Bonny J^anf 
*An* Nancy* s to the Greenwood ganci 
An' eke The Braes ^ Ballendean^ 

Wi* mony mac. 
The dreary winter night has been 

DccoyM away, 

V. 
Pity the coof, wha, in his fauli 

Nac tafte for Muftis charms do dwall \ 

Sure, haggard fiends will ne'er devaul' 

To haunt an' teaze him^ 
An' deeye him wi' their catterwaul. 

That canA^pIeskTc him* 



Halt 
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Hail Muftc ! ever canty PowV I . . 

You brighten ilka difmal hour . 
That wad our plcafurcs a' devour j 

Whan twin*d o' thee. 
Thy lads grow frettj*, an' look four. 

For want o' glee : 

But thoa canft lift the mind dcprefsM j 
Reftorc to calm an* quiet reft ; 
O' mucklc good thou art pofleft, 

Wha kens thy joyis : 
Whar you appear, the maift diftrcft 

Will aye rejoice, 

VIIL 
1 wadna gi*e my German frien' 
^ For twice her weight tf filler flieen j 
A fpring on her bauds aff aMbieeii 

As clean's a leek, 
Aa' nacthing's wanting than, I ween. 

That anc fliouM feck. 

Q^^ Come 
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IX 

me than^ my Flute^ an' let's begia^ 
lilt Sbi rcfi art lit me iH% 
\* how the auld wife try'd to fpin, 

Bat brunt her rock^. 
haSe ye, Jennj% hey fy, rin. 

Come down to Jock^ 

lus let's loup o'er the waefome days^ 
lat chequer a' our wanton plays \ 
id tho' Dame Fortunes chearing rays 

Shou'd only glimmer»« 
fcrew you till you're like to craze. 

My canty trimmer! 
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On the Warlike Preparations of 
1787. 



BeBa^ horrida leUaf 

I. 
"VT^E kintry birkies, round about, 

Gin ye can baud a gun, or fhoot. 
Scour in to Ewbrd wbile ye're ftout. 
An' fit for ought j 
WcVc gaun to gi'c the French a dout. 

They lang haafought^ 

II. 

The petty lads hae ta'en the ftrum, 
Becaufe we winna let them come> 
An* kick the poor Mynheeri^ ■' 5 

Wac worth the trick ! 
We care na' for their glunch or gloom^ 

A fiddleftieL 

0^3 They 
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ni. 

They think becatife our trade's tttmM thrang» 
To tak it frae us in a bang ; 
They'll fin' themfelb a' i' the wrang : 

Gin we be wife, 
We's put an cnd^ ere it be lang. 

To a' this noife. 

IV. 
Gin we come anes to tak the field, 

Nae fear but we will mak them yieldf 

An' fee wha bcft their arms can wield : 

Whan face to face. 
They'll need to hae fome better ihieldy 

Or yelp for peace. 

V. 
Some folk that wiCb wcel to our land, 
Hae ta^en the lifting craft in hand ; 
Come ye to themi an' dinna ftand. 

To tell your talc ; 
They gat it frae us in command 

To ufe ye wcel. 



With- 



I 



d by Google 



SCOTS P O E MS. ipj 



VL 1^1 



'Without a moment'^ lofs, tliaii come^ 
An* tak the filler aff the drum $ 
An^'dinna think it is a hum^* 

For we're no jeRSng ^ 
We mean to gar our faes fing dumb^ 

Wi' a good bafting. 

VII. 

Tell find it worth your while in future^ 
To coMntera£i thi$ iU-far'd fplutter: 
Gin ye've a wife^ come aff without her i 

Leave he^ at hame^ 
To mind the wanes, an' kirn the butter 

To (hugh their wame. 

CoNTRAiR Orders. 

t 

WHAllAS, by Royal proclamation^ 

We did let wit to a' the nation. 
To leave a while their occupation. 

An' fight the French i 
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They nccdna faflx :— the botheration 

They're gaun to quench* 

We's no fay what they did deCgn, 
By fitting out their {hips o' line ; 
But m/lte Eden fpak his roin* 

In fie a tone, 
As gart them trow they'd fomething tine. 

Gin they gaed on: 

IIL 

For tho' they're wily, flee, an' fleek, 
Fou weel they ken we've no to feek 
A tale, whan we're oblig'd to fpeak 

Out our defire ; 
An' that whare'er we mak a reek. 

There aye fbme fire. 

IV. 

Sae thinking't better to, gi'c o'er, 
^han let their callans get a clour, • 
They've put an end to a' the ftour 

That they had rais-'fl, 
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jikn* we're nae mair gaun to look four^. 
Or j^et bumbaz'dc 

V. 

Sae lang may Georpie*s fapient reigii; 

Our privileges a* maintain 5 

An' Mars, wi»^a' his butcher train,, 

Ajft bid t aback ;^ 
Aa* never let us o'oiir (tain 

Be beard to crack I 



On 
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On the £xFUl.$iON of tii Scots LANCmcs. 

I. 
y^ AE wa% gac wa*, yc antiqoc wight, 
^■'^ An* ne'er be fccn by day or night | 
Out o'er the muntains tak yonr flight,—. 

Be't weft or north. 
But nerer mair come in o' fight 

O* bonny FortL 

. , II. 

Tou dinna fuit the prefent age. 

Whan pure refinement is the rage, 
An' ilka birky maun engage 

In fome new ferlie, — 
No like your antiquated fage, 

In times mair early* 

in. 

The modes, the fafliions, an' the laws, 
Hae feen in you a heap o' flaws i 
An* folk, wi' ony feck o' braws, 

That wont to prize you,— 

I winna 



1 



/ 
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t winna fay I ken the eaufcy 

But they dcfpife you. 

IV. 

Some wad-bc bardies,, now an' then. 
Will try to flourifli^wi' their pen. 
An* mak an unco clumfy fen' 

• To paint your beauty } 
But a' wha reads may eafy ken 

• Their aim'sr but fouty. 

V. 

Ka, ha J fin' Habiy Simp/on * fung. 
Thy Mufc her harp has fcldom ftruiig ; 
For ane may as weel on a rung 

Ridfe o'er to Fif^, 
As finifti ought as he begun. 

An' fang thro' Kfd 

VI. 

Now Ferguffbh contends the bays 
In vain, wi' Rarhfafs hame-fpun lays S 
They've gotten baith their fkair o' praife. 
An* now they're ganc 

* Uxi piper of Kilbarchan* 

\ 



ipr 
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VIL 
"They hail theif day ;— an* fac hac you. 
An* ('tween us twa) they've no been few^ 
Tor fernyear after fernyear grew 

Your hydra head,-^ 
Stft fouthran lingOi n6W| I trow. 

Maun tak the lead* 

YQI. 
yre a' maun cour to JoHiurt BuLt^i 
Sin' now our ilka law^s his will i 
Tor he can baud 9s weel as pull. 

Do what we like$ 
An' wha wadriik a broken icuU 

Wi' fie a tyke? 

IX. 

^ou needna wonder you're addrefsM 
tn rhimes fae mony now deteil } 
it's juft becaufe you ken them bed, 

Aq' naething itbeH^ 



1 



Whar ilka chieldy's words an' ways 

Maun ftan' their lant. ] 



i 
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tor fair Vm griev^dj I mauii confcfs*t. 

To drive you thither* 

t own, wfaaii a^e days in a pIacC| 
An* dinna kith nor kin difgrace^ 
It'« hard they dare na' fliaw their face 

But now an* then^ 
Like fome fai>afi^ outIandi(h race. 

That few folk ken J 

XL 
for naethiflg can be to your charge 
8ae laid, as may your good name fplarge j 
*rho' dreft in fuperfine, or fergci **** 

You gracM the caufcy : 
Frae poortith yoii ifaay yet emerge, 

An* look fou gawfey I 

XIL 

i^m fure, I wifli it may be fae^ 

An* that you ftay na lang away ; 
xor mony a canty, happy day, . 

Us twa hac fcetii 

^ R Whaa 
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Whan miodiisg naething bat our plaj 
Frac morn till c'cn : 

XIII. 
An* gin you ever fliouM come back^ 
An' a' your former honours tak) 
Whan that day comes, Ps no be^flack ^ 
To.ufe yon brawly, 
' For I'm your friend (tho' thus I crack)^ 
While 

J^MBS MACAUtilfj 
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Tt Mr. R*»»** B»*»*, AjtOaxte, 

Jt^$ Educathn raakt the ge&iui bright. 

Ramsay. 

I. 

T T 7EEL, Rabf thcftreen I read your buik, 

Frac ead to end, an* ne*er forfook 
The canty rhiihes, till I couM brook 

To pore'nae mairj 
For Sleep, the weary wight, overtook 
An' vcx'd me fair. 

II. 

Incver like to mak a fraife, 
Or yet be lovich o* my praife, 
But I'd maift gi'e my duds o^ clae$, 

Gin I cou'd fpare them, 
Cou'd I but warble furth fie lays. 

An' like you (kair them : 

R.2 For 
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For rich an' poorj an' kirk an' ftatCi 
By turns partake your love an' \kztei 
An* monj times you are no blate 

To curfe an' ban% 
An' rpeak obfcene (ill mirs your pate !) 

That's no the plan* 

IV. 

But wh^ yott crack about the Nine» 

An' how to you they've been fae kin'» 
By helping you the-<lay to ihine 

'Mang Scottifli Worthies, 
Than you work up a. tale fu' fine, 

Wi' wccl-wal'd wordies. 

V. 

But dill for a< the blaft that's made, 

1 doubt you are foq^e fleekit blade. 
That never handled flxool or fpade. 

Or yet the pleugh, 
Unlefs it were to bat it faid,— ' 

An' that's encugh : 



For 



d by Google 



5 C O T S P O E M S. 197 

VI. 
For by the fcraps o' French an' Latin, 
That's flung athort your bulk fu' thick is. 
It's eafy feen you've aft been flitting 

Frae fchool to fchool ^ 
An* nae thanks to your head an' wittin% 

Tho| you're nae fooL 

VIL 
I'm no for xiving aff your brow, 
The. laurel folk may think your due ; 
But gin a while you left the pleu' 

To tend the College, 
What need you fmoor the thing that's true^ 

Wi' a'^your knowledge ? 

VHI. 
The prints— newfpapers an' reviews,. 

Frae time to time may aft you roufe. 

An' fay you're Heaven-taught — your vicwt 

Are clear an' fair, 
An' a' your ain, gi'en by The Mnfe 

(y the Bants (^ Jyr ; 

R s Bac 
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IX. 

But, waefuck, that ^ill no gae down 

Wi* ilka chiel about this town 

That ftruts in Mack, an' eke a gown.^ 

Na, na, they canna 
Believe that poets fa' aroun', % 

Like fiakes o' manna i 

x: 

In days o* yore, folk aft were flcec'd ; 
.But miracles kng fyne bae ceasM, 
Amang the gentry here, at leaft, 

Wha ne'er can think 
A bard, direEifrae bea^n^ can fcaft. 

An' write, an* drink. 

XI. 

In t! thing that's in our poffcflion. 
We may difcern a due progreffion, 
Wbilk forces frae us this confefiion, 

Man didha fa' 
Down frae the lift without tranfgrcffion. 
Or yet a* flaw. 



YouVc 
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XIL 
TouVc furely noticfd this yourfell^ 
Afore we read, we aye maun fpell ; 
An* till the chucky leave the fliell 

Whar k was hidden. 
It canna foun' the morning bell 

Upo* your midden, 

! XIII. 



I 



The grain you t'ither day did faw 

Ayont the knowe, was fmoof 'd wi' fnaw ; 

An' fummer funs maun gar it blaw. 

Ere it be ready 
For Autumn's fanfy lafEcs braw. 

To mak it teddy. 

XIV. 
Ilk thing in Nature has a time. 
Whan ane may fay, it's in its prime, 
An' difna in a hurry climb 

To real perfeftion. 
But maun gae thro' its ilka clime. 

An' ain direflion. 



It's 
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It's juft the fame, for ought I ken, 

Amang the folk that lifts the pen. 

To write on kingdoms^ brutesi or men : 

Ane's braini*s fac ftappit, 
Mony a owk on Icar we fpen% 

To clear our caput. 

XVI. 
This being than a fettled caie^ 
Ne'er try to put things out o' place ; 
But own your intelle£is you brace 

Wi' folid lore. 
As mony a ane, wi' honeft face. 

Has done afore* 
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'MONE5IA4— ^ Soio* 



A SSIST, yc fricndlj powers of Love 1 
Who fee my ardent flamc^ 
And bear me to fome iilcnt grove^ 
To found my charmer's name s 
Monejiay fairer than the bloom%^ 

That clothe the verdaiit Spring, 
Whofe beauty all my foul o*crcdincij 
Invites her fwain to iing. 



llay 
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n. 

May evVy wind, as hufh*as deatb^ 

EnrapturM hear my ftrains^ 
Nor Boreas, with his noify breathy 

Diftorb the lift^ning fwains : 
Te winged guardians of the flty^ 

Join your harmonious lays^ 
And breathe ecfiatic notes, while t 

Refound' M^n^% praife I 

. III. 
Not all the Virgins of the plains, 

Wbofe beauty decks our coaftf 
Tho' crouds of lovers drag their* chainS| 

Such charms as (he can boaft ; 
A Virtuous mind, with ev^ry grace 

Join'd to a feraph's form, * 
While heavenly mildnefs in her face^ 

Sits bluihmg like the Mom. 

iv. 

Not any bloom, Or nfdiant ro(e, 
That gilds the flow'ry fields 



1 



C9tt 



i by Google 



SONGS. 2oj 

Can fuch a world of Tweets dirclofci 

Or fuch a fragrance yield : 
Her cheeks, the fitter Graces dip 

In their ambrofial dye, 
While Fleafure fmiles on evVy lip, 

And Love in ev^ry eye. 

V. 

Ah deign, fair maid ! with lift'ning eari 

To^afe a lover's pain } 
Kor if my plaintive fong you hearj 

Let it be beard in Vdn : 
Sure, *if you knew #hat pangs I feel, 

Enraptur'd with your charms, 
You would not clothe your heart in fteel^ 

Nor thruft me from your arms ! 

VL 

For while I gaze o'er all thy face^ 

In fweetcft tranfport drowned j 
My foul is ftruck with evVy graccj 

And feels a mortal wound : 

5 thus 



Digitized by VjO.OQI^. 



2o6 SONGS. 

Thus Gck and languilhing TU lyc. 
And melt in grief and pain. 

Until a look from that bright eye, 
Bid mc revive again ! 



To thi Memory of the, amiable Mifs " 

Tanc'^Mii/eltf, in /^^ Amorous Goddefi-. 

I. 

QHEPHERDS of the lonely vale, 
^ Liften to my mournful talc ; 
Vent the figh of *pcnfivc woe, 
Let the tear of forrow flow^ 
Hills and dales, rcfound the (train Sf 
All your beauties bloom in vain ! 
Vain is all your verdure gay, 
Aided hy the fareets 6f May f 
Nothing can the lofs retrieve ; 
All that human pow'r can give, 
Sinks beneath the peerlefs ftore ^ 
Charming Pbebe is no more I 



t*oa 
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II. 

You who faw her on the grtcn^ ^ 

Mingling in the rural CccnCf 
Speak the value of the fair, 
Own her equal was not there ; 
Youth and Beauty, in their prime, 
(Viaims to corroding Time !) 
tn her perfon plac'd their throne. 
Claiming Pheh as their own. 

Nothing can, is^c. 

III. 
Vain the Mufc*s art to raife 
Notes of well-deferved praife, 
To the fame of her whofe blifs 
Ever furc and lafting is ! — 
Meeknefs, modefty and grace, 
*Midft her virtues held their place^ 
'Which on earth a pattern (hone 

Clear to all but Pbebe's gone f 

Nothing can the lofs, fsfc. 
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Thf WiaH,-r5ccne, Braid's Hill, «'<»<* 

Edinburgh. "" 

I. 

TT THEN tlie fun from his orient palace on high,^ 

With majcfty urges his way ; 
And| bright, from his chariot, (beds thro' the fky^ 

The growing profufion of day ; 
When Nature, refrcfliM with the moifturc of ev*n^ 

And, chcar*d by his beam, fweetly fmiles ; 
When, deckM in the beauty and fragrance of hcav*!n^ 

She onward the wand'rcr beguiles : 

II. 

When flowVs their mellifluent bofoms unfold. 

And fprcad their perfume on each gale ; 
Where the foft gliding ftream its meanderings hold^ 

Thro' the depth of the fhadowy vale : 
When hills, yellow-blooming, their odour forth 
fend, 

The wakening fenfcs to glad ; , 
And fields with the treafurcs of Plenty low bend^ 

In Autumn's rich livery clad : 

When 
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When flocks' murmViog accents repeated around, 

Increaic from each echoing hill> 
And herds' hollow lowing deep mingles its found. 

The natural concert to fill ; 
When, fhrill, the wing'd tribe, from the grove's 
leafy height. 

With mufic their bofoms foft fwell. 
And with rapture, the language of love and delight, 

In the fweec ftrains of melody tell : 

IV. 

With the Friend I efteem> or the Nymph whom I 
love, ^ 
Let me wander thefe pleafures among \ 
While the moments, cut (hort by fwcet intcrcourfe, 
move 
In pleafing inchantment along : 
Thus each morn let me pafs in the feafon of joy. 

With Friendftiip and Love ever bleft ; 
And thus crown'd with enjoyment which never can 
cloy, 
Let my heart with Contentment ftill reft. 

Sj' DA- 
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DAMON and SYLVIA. 



I. 
TPVOWN in yon vak^'mid tLon^etn gay,. 
■^""^ Where ftrcams with gentle murmurs fiovr, 
TirM with complaints^ young Damon lay^ 
And fighM his pcnfive foul in woe* 

II. 

Vain wcrc> to him, the airs, whreh triird. 
From throats fyrophonious,^ thro' the grove ^ 

Vainly the warbling fongftcrs BUM 
The flying breeze with talcs of love ? 

UL 

For in his breaft deep dwelt the fla:me^ 
Which 5y/t«Vs beauty Srft did raife y 
' Oft he repeated the lov'd name. 

And dwelt with rapture on her praife ? 



Oft 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



S O H O S. aii 

IV. 

Oft had he tried her heart to moTC 

To fympithjr, but tried in vain j 
Unbleft with a return of love. 

His only lot wais to comptairr. 

V- 

w Thou fun (lie faid), with chearing beani;^ 

<* Rejoiceft Nature, fmiKng round ; 
** Hillsy dales, and woods, delighted feem^ ^ 

•* And rocks the voice of joy refound i 

VI. 

** Sportive and glad the lambkins play, 
" In jocund gambols blythe and free ; 

«« While, chearful. Lovers fuccefsful lay 
•« Is warbled from each fliady tree, 

VII. 

«* O ! happy, happy, now were I, 

" Did I poffefe my Sylvia*s love ; 
** Then no wing'd fongfter of the £ky, 

<< Should raifc his matins mine above !" 

Love 
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vin. 

Love heard his 'plaint, for then led on 
Bj pitying Powers his fair one came. 

Seeking the (hade, where, all alone, 
She might figh out her hidden flame* 

IX. 

With kind furprife the lovers met. 

Each in Love's foft perfuaiive hour ; 
All pad ufikindnefs did forget. 

And yielded to the Conquering Pow*r( 
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T TOW bleft, aft^r Winter's long rcigtr^ 
Is Spring's often-wi(lx*d«for return I 
How jocund each nyn>ph and each fwain^ 

To ¥ifit the banks of the burn f 
The meadows with dai£es are clad^ 

Primrofes enamel the lawn j 
The lambkins are fportive and glad> 

When Phoebus begins but to dawn* 

IL 

The feathered fongfters appear 

In pairs upon every fpray> 
To hail the bleft time of the year. 

That bids them be chearful and gay : 
Their throats are attuned by Love^^. 

Love aids theni to flutter the wing ; 
Their mufic^s the boaft of the grovc^ 

As thro^ it they carol and fing. 

OCiP- 
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O Cupid I make ready tby dart, 

And bcnd7 with full vigour, tby bow^ 
To wound that too obdurate heart,. 

That lends a deaf ear to my vow : 
Yc foft fanning breezes, attend, 

To waft to yon neighbouring dale. 
The fighs thaf enrapturM afcend. 

For LucT, the pride of the vale P 
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Tie GROTTO.-^ SonC. 
Tune— /Ty^^/"/ tiai to you ? 



A S in a carclefs mood I ftray^d, 
B7 Fortba^s limpid ftreami 
The zephyrs on the river play*d. 

And fpread a radiant gleam ; 
^b'e ruftic hindj o'ercome with heat. 

Lay ftretch'd upon the ground, 
And Summer rcign'd, in fiery ftate. 
O'er Nature all around. 

IL 
Unknowing whercf my devious road 

Might terminate at laft, 
I chanc'd to enter the abode 

Where Love his moments pafs'd > 
"When, to my wonder and furprife, 

I view'd my Delta fair. 
Who wifli'd, unfeen by vulgar eyes. 

To breath a cooler air. 

Sh^ 
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HI. 
She ftartcd \ip— (he fwcctly blafli'd, 

And haften'd to dcpart| 
While I (each ruder pafBon hu(h*d) 

Soft held her to my heart : 
•< Why fly this grottOj or the fwaift 

<* That loves you to excefs i 
** Rather alleviate his pain, 

** And make his fuff'rings lefs 1^ 

IV. 
Bleft be the t^ates, that led my way^ 

Meandering and remote ^ 
Where all the Loves and Graces ftray> 

In this fequefter^d fpot 1*^— 
Te Pow'rs, aflift me with your aicJ^ 

My charmer^s heart to gain I 
Then who will vie with the fair maid, 

Or ^tr^phcft oi the plain ? 
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^T*r TRIUMPH of LOVE, 

TN mighty numbers^ mighty things, 
1*11 fing of heroes and of kings j 
Begin, my Mufe, raife loud the fong. 

With joy the founding notes prolong ;— ^ 

~But| lo I the ftrings rebellious prove ; 

The ftrings will found of nought but Love^ x 

To love alone attun'd, each ftraiti 
^But this thek fwelling chords difdain. ^ 

II. 
^ broke them all, and put on new, 
'Tis this, or nothing, fure, will do; ' \ 

s 

Thefe fure, faid I, will me obey, 

Thefe, fure, heroic notes will play : \ 

Straight I began with thundering Jove, 

And all th' immortal Pow'rs but Love ^ 

Of Mars, Minerva, Momus, tried 

To fing, and Cupid's powV defy'd. ^ ' 

T Love 
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III. 
Love fmird, and from my' enfeebled lyrcj 
Came gentle airs, fuch as infpire 
Soft lovei and all thofe joy^divine^ 
Which round th' enraptured foul entwine.- 
Farewell then, heroes ; farewell, kings, 
And mighty numbers, mighty things ; 
Love tunes my heart juft to my firings $ 
Farewell then^ heroes i • farewell, kings^ 
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Tunc— TiS^ Ri^d'irec^ 

I. 
"TTE fficphcrds, fondly fporting. 

Still chcarful, innocent, and gay; 
Sufpend awhile your courting, 

And for a moment weep with me ; . 
I frolicfome was, once, like you. 

Like you for merriment Was knowDj— » 
But now to joy I bid adieu. 

Since leaves me and the town t 

It 

In queft of rural pleafures,. 

She ihuns Edina^z lofty tow'rsy 
To tafte the varied treafures 

Of fragrant, fweet, ambrofial bow'ss ^ 
The fcafon doth invite her 

To call its beauties all her own^ 
But fure they can't delight her. 

While I am abfent, and in town. 

T 2 ' O while 
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O while you careleis wander 

Along the fmiling, flow'rjr mea<t». 
Or viewing each meander^. 

When feated on the banks of Tweed;, 
Let rivers^ groveSi and breezes, 

Tell you how forlorn Vm grown ;• 
There's nothing here that pleafes. 

Since — — 's left me, and the town !i 

IV. 

But Hope forbids me grieving^. 

Perhaps fee may return again ;. 
Then, cvVy blifs receiving. 

Shall diflipate each gloomy fcene : 
The fummcr funs will quickly whirl; 

And Winter wear a furly frown. 
When I may hail my charming girl. 

As ne'er to leave me and the town ! 



What- 
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What need tou spier ?-^-/fSoNa. 
Tune — It^e Birks ofhwennax^ 

I. 

•np^HE fan had ran his ample racc> 

An' plu^g'd inta the weftlin' fkj^ 
Whan Roger f gaun to ftcek.his fleece- 

Into the fauld^ did Jenny fpj : 
^ ^ Whar arc you gaun, fae late at c^cn, 

•« My buxom, blythe, an' bonny dear ?'*' 
He cryM (tho' ma three rigs atween). 

She anfwer'd back^ *< What need you fpier 2^ 

The lad war unco glad to meer 
^ His joe at fie a private hour \i 
Bk ane agreed to tak » feat^^ 

An^' crack their loves baith o*er an^'o'cr:- 
The moon, ayont the nib'ring. braes* 

Shot furth her fidelin' glances dear;; 
The fwain is leel in a' he fays^ 
But what it was^ ye need na fpier, 

T 3 T^ 
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They niffer'd a' their fonner auths, 

O' conftant lovc^ an' plighted truths 
An' DOW an' than hp feal'd their faiths^ > 

Wi' kiffcs o' the laffic's mouth : 
For Jefs was now juft in her prime. 

Her lad had pafs'd bi»^w€atietli-7'ear; 
•^'^ y^^ nieft daj their hands did joio^ . 

An' mair about them didaa- fpier. 
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The Apple Tree.— ^ SowQ. . '^ - ^ 

» »Tp WAS Auguft, and the fertUe plaiah 

Witk Cerej^ rieheft gifts was^ ftar'd i ; 
When gay PofoonJs kmXmg train 

AppcarM, to deck the fefla! board : ^ 

» 

Soft brcathM the zephyrs' winding courfc,, x 

Where blooming Celia^ wantonly. 
Exerted more than common force, , r 

To {hake iht loaded apple tree* . 



Siay, doe» the tint that dyes her ch«et; , 

Or that which paints the tempting fruit, 
Etcite the tender fwain to fpeak, ., 

And tell which has the deepcfl: root ? 
Not all the charms which feaft the eye. 

Or prompt the heart to merry glee, 
Can fill with that ecftatic joy, 

As when Ihe Ihakcs the apple tree f 
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III. 

Gay Strepbon runs to bear a part 

Of that fatigue his fair one takes $ 
Whofc fccret- palpitating heart, 

With ev'ry nodding apple fliakeSr 
Frequent their; wand'ring glance met, 

Tha' Cel'tM bluOiM her fwain to fee j 
And ne'er will Sirephon^s heart forget 

The {baking of the apple tree. 
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Y^ AINST Love's inCnuating charm- 
^"""^ My Flora fain would doubly arm, 
And banifli Cttpid and his doves. 
From fporting near her woodbine groves ; 
But vain fhe tries to drive the god. 
For ever from her bkff abode. 
For as I chanc'd to pafs her bow'r, ^ 

I. heard her fing his wond'rous powV, 
And as the notes harmonious flow'd, 
Ah ! how jny^ heart fupremely glow'd I 
For, if I underftood the theme, 
I. heard her thrice repeat my name I 
If fO| ye gods ! may I not gain 
A fure releafe from all my pain ? 
13ien join the lays, ye powVs combined I \ 
lor Colin fings, his FJora's kind ! . 
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REVOLUTION SONG. 

Tooc— ^/^^ %S^^ ^V^« J^f'f^* 

I. 
/^OME, all Britain's fons, whofe great fouls are 

infpir*d. 
Who with freedom are Weft, and with glory arc fir'd> 
Who arc here all convened, full of joy and of mirth. 
To commemorate the deed whence our club took it& 

birth i 
That glorious event which the trumpet of Fame 
Shall (peak forth, while the earth {hall refound 

with the name 
Of William, our glorious deliverer from thrall. 
While we mention his name, let's rejoice one and 
all. 

That glorious, is^c* 

n. 

In ihouts and with loud acclamations of joy. 
With huzzas and with praifes our time let's emploj^ 

WbUr 
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While we drink in full glafs to his memory aroundi 
And with notes founding high make thefe walls to 

refound ; 
While we gratefully to our remembrance recall 
Oiir deliverance from Pop'ry, from flavery, and all 
Their direful attendants, let*8 hail the bleft day 
Which by Libcrty^s light drove thefe dark fliadcl 

away. 

While we gratefully, isfc. 

111. 
And while in the tranfports of joy we this night 
The cfFefls of our liberty feel with delight, 
Let us chearfully join in the healths of all thofe^ 
Who from l6vc to their country oppofc all her 

foes^ 
To thofe loyal fouls whoior Liberty*s caufe. 
Have bled while engaged in defence of our laws, 
Whofe names ftill found grateful in each Britifli 

ear, 
While forward thdy prefi in their fteps to appear. 
To thofe loyal, ift. 

And 
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IV. 
And now to conclude, Ut otir hearts all beat bigli^ 
Whilft the praife of great Gborce we exalt to the 

Iky, 
Whofe reign^ mild and gentle, from tyranny free. 
From froward Rebellion cuts off ev'ry plea ; 
Let us then with our lires and our fortunes defend 
'Our rights againft all oppofition to the end. 
And ftand for our country, our laws, and our King, 
With hearts void of fear^ while in concord we fing 
Tame, let thy trumpet found. 
Tell all the world around. 

Great George is King ; 
Tell Rome, and France, and Spaing 
3ritannia fcorns their chain, 
AH their vile arts are Tain, 
Great George is Kidk- 

Hr peace, dr. Ar» 
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On the fame, Tunt^The Cacin<K 

Chorus. 
Come^ yc Britons^ fliogut for joy. 
And in mirth your time employ. 
While conven'd with fecial glee 
To quaff the fwccts of Liberty. 

T3 AISE your hearts, your voices raife. 
In the well-deferved praife 

Of great William, mighty name ! 

Britain (hall thy powV proclaim. 

Come then, Britons^ &c« 

Fame, thy loudcft trumpet found. 
And his worth proclaim around j 
With frefli bays his name adorn, 
Which Time's withering blafts (hall fcorn : 
Nymphs and fwains, in concert join. 
Chant his praife in fongs divine •, 
Britain's fons fhall forward be. 
To fwcU the choral fymphony. 

Come then, Britons, 8cc. 

U Aixi 
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III. 
And whii^ with joyaromd wc viewy . 
Pleafure rifiug, ever new ; . 
Plenty, Peace,- and Liberty^ 
Waking mirth and lightfdme glee, . 
Let tw join- the happy band. 
And (ing the glories of our land ; . 
Our King belor'd, our people fipee, , 
And all. the gifts of Liberty. 

' - Come then, ^r»^o;»/,&c* 



1 
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One B6TTLB Mors — i^rfSoNG, adapted to tb^^ 
Meridian ^Scotland. 

i: 

\ SSIST,^fJi yc^ lafft, who haTC hearts void 'o|i 

To fing in the praifes of fair Scotia^s Ifle, 
"Where true Hofpitality opens the door^ 
Atid Friead&ip detains us for one bottle more;- 
One bottle more, 6r. - 

When mirth and good-h«mour %Tt fljmg around,' > 
E&ch man at his glafs feels bis heart tO' rebound ; ■ 
He heeds not the ftdrm that around him may roary'\ 
His mind i» intent upon one bottle more. 

One bottle more, istc^ . 

III. 
In Edim^$ Good Town^ you wou'd hear of a fet 

Of five Scottifh ladS) who together were met ; 

After bottles a-piece, wc had paid off our fcore^ 

And nothing remained but one bottle more. 

One bottle more, (jc. 
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IV. ' , 

Our bill being paid, we were loath to depart,^ 

For FriendQi^ip had grappled each man bf the hearty 
And the leaft touch, you "^nowfyii^TLcs-z Northen 
'* to roar, ' -•. ' 

And a (hake of the hand can bring fix bottles more 
Sii bottles more, ire* 

V. 

But Phcebus lookM out at bis windows fo bright, 
Quite happy to fceAk blefs.'d children of light; 
We parted with hearts, then, both forry and fore, 
Becaufe we had meant to drink— —twelve botilfl 
* more* 

Twehrc bottles more, 6?^ 
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